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TO ALL FAMOUS 


Cloath-workers in England, I wiſh 


all happineſſe of life, proſperity and 
brotherly affection, 


S=71 Mong all manuall Arts uſed 
ia this Land, none is more 
famous for deſert, or more 
beneficiall to che Common- 
wealth than is the moſt ne- 
ceſſarie Art of Cloathing. 
And therefore as the benefit thereof is great, 
fo are the profeſſors of the ſame to be both 
loved and maintained. Many wiſe men ther- 
fore, having deeply cõſidered the ſame, moſt 
bountifully have beſtowed their gifts for up- 
holding of ſo excellent a commodity, hich 
hath been, and yet is the nouriſhing of many 
thouſands of poore people. Wherefore to 
you moſt worthy Cloth iers doe I dedicate 
this my rude work, which hath raiſed out of 
the duſt of forgetfulneſſe a moſt famous and 
worthy man,whoſe name was John Winch. 

A2 combe, 


The Epiflle to the Clithiers, 
combe,alias Jacke of Newberie ; of whoſe life 
and love I have briefly written, and in a 

laine and humble maner,tharit may be the 
bettes underſtood of thoſe for whoſe ſakes I 
take paines to compile it, that is, for the well 
minded Clothiers, that herein they may be- 
hold the great worſhip and credit which 
men of this trade have in former time come 
unto. If therefore it be of you kindly accep- 
ted, l have the end of my deſite, and thinke 
my paines well recompenced: and finding 
your gentlenes anſwering my hope, it ſhall 
move me ſhortly to ſet to your ſight the 
long hidden Hiſtoric of Thomas of Redding, 
George of Gloceſter Richard of Worceſter, and 
William of Salſburie, with divers others,vwho. 
were all moſt notable. members in the 
Common-wealth of this Land, and men of 
great fame and dignitie. In the meane ſpace 
commend you al to the moſt high God; 
who ever increaſe, in all perfection and pro- 
ſperous eſtate, the long honoured trade of 
Engliſh Clothiers. 


Tours in all humble ſer vice, 


T. D. 
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THE MOST PLE A- 


ſant and delectable. Hiſtorie of 


John Winchcombe, otherwiſe 


called Jacte of Newberie : and 
firſt of his love and pleaſant life, 


nA . 1. 


9 N the dayes ot Ring Heny the eight, 
that moſt noble 4 victozious Pꝛince, 
nn the beginning of his reigne, John 
| SIT Winchcomb,a bꝛoad cloth Weaver, 
5 2 _ — Newberie i towne in Bar k- 
= ire: tho,foz that he was a man ofa 

8 h merry diſpoſition, 2 honeſt converſa⸗ 
* tion, was wondꝛous well beloved of 
Rich and — eſpecially becauſe in every place vhere her 
came, het would ſpend his monep with the beſf, and was 
not any time found a churle of his purſe * Wherefo:e 
being ſo god a companion, h was called ofold and poung 
Jacke of Newberie: a man fo generally well knowne in 
all his Countrep foy his god fellowſhip, that her could 
goe in no place but her found acquaintance ; by meanes 
thereof Jacke could no ſoner get a Crowne, but ſtraight 
her found meanes fo ſpend it: yet had he ever this care, that 
her would alwayes kape himſelfe in comely and decent ap- 
parell, neither at any time would hee be overcome. in 
dꝛinke, but ſo diſcretly behave himſelfe with honeſf mirth, 
and pleaſant conceits, that h& was every Centlemans | 


* 
aa After. . 


The pleaſant Hiſtorie 


Alter that Jacke had long led this pleaſant life, being 
(chongh he were but poꝛe) in god eſftmation ; it was his 
Maſters chance to die, and his Dame to be a Widow, who 
was a very comely auncient Woman, and of reaſonable 

Mlealth. WWherefo:e the, having a god opinion of her man 
John, commttte dunto his government the guiding of all her 
Wozkefolkes, fo2 the ſpace of the peares together: In 
which time (þ& found him fo carefall and diligent, that all 
things came fozward and pꝛoſpered wondzous well. No 
man could intice him from his buſineſle all the werke, by all 
the intreaty theycoulduſe: Jnſomuch that in the end ſome 
of the wild yonths of the Towne began to deride and ſcoffe 
at him. 

Doubtleſſe quoth one,J doubt ſome female ſpirit hath in- 
chaunted Jack to his treadles, and conjured him within the 
compaſſe ot his Lome,that he can ſtir no further. You ſap 
truth quoth Jacke, and if pon have the leiſure to ſtay til the 
Charme be done, the ſpace of ſire dayes five nights, you 
thall find me readie to put on my holy day apparell, and on 
Sundap moꝛning foꝛ pour paines, J will give pon a pot of 
Ale over againſt the Mappole. Nap,quoth another, Ile lay 
mp lile that as the Salamander cannot live without the fire, 
ſs Jack cannot live without the ſmel of his Dames ſmocke. 
And J marvell,quoth Jacke, that you being of the nature of 
the Merring (hich ſo ſwne as he is taken out of the Sea, 
freight dapes )can live ſolong with pour noſe out ofthe pot. 
Nap Jacke leave thy jeſting, quoth another, and goe along 
with us, thou ſhalt not ſtay a jot. And becauſe J will not 
ſtay noꝛ make you a lyer ( quoth Jacke) Ile kope me here 
Hill: and ſo fare well. 

Thus then they departed, and after they had foz halle a 
ſcoꝛe times tried him fo this intent, and law he would not be 
led by their lure, they left him to his owne will, Peverthe⸗ 
leſle every Sunday in the afternone, and every Holy dap, 
Jacke would kæpe them companie, and bæ as merrie as a 
Pie, and having Til god ſtoꝛe of money in his purſe, one oꝛ 
other would ever be boꝛrowing ol him, but ne ver could — 

ö get 
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get pennie of it againe : hich when Jacke perceived, he 
would never after carry above twelve pence at once in his 
purſe, and that being ſpent, he would freight returne home 
merilp, taking his leave of the company in this ſoꝛt. 

My Maſters I thanke you, tis time to pack home, 

For he that wants money is counted a Mome: 

And twelve pence a Sunday being ſpent in good cheare, 

To fifty two ſhillings amounts in the yeare. 

Enough for a crafts manthat lives by his hands. 

And he that exceedes it ſnall purchaſe no lands. 

For that I. this day, Ile worke hard to morrow, 

For woe is that party that ſecketh to borrow, 

My money doth make mefull merry to be, 

And without my money none careth for me: 

Therefore wanting money,what ſhould J doe heere, 

But haſte home, and thanke you for all my good cheere? 

Thus was Jacks god government and diſcretion noted 
of the beſt and ſabſfanttalleſt men of the Towne, ſo that it 
wꝛonght his great commendation, and his Dame thought 
her ſelfe not a little bleſt to have ſuch a ſerbant, that was ſa 
obedtent unto her, and ſo carefull foz her pꝛoſit; fo ſh had 
ne ver a Pꝛentiſe that pcelded her moze obedience than her 
did, oꝛ was moze dutifull: ſo that by his god example, he did 
as much god as by his diligent labour and travatle: vhich 
bis ſingular vertue being noted by the Widow, ſhe began 
to caſt very god countenance to her man John, and to uſe 
very much talke with him in pꝛidate: and firſt by way of 
communication, the would tell unto him vhat ſuters ſhe had, 
and the great offers they made her,uhat gifts they ſent her, 
and the great affection they bare her, craving his opinion in 
the matter. 

hen Jacke found the favour to be his dames Secreta⸗ 
rie, he thought it an extraoꝛdinary kindneſſe: and gheffing 
by the parne it would p:ove a god Web, began to queſtion 
with bis dame in this ſozt. Although it becommeth not me 
your ſervant to pꝛie into your ſecrets, noz to be buſte about 
matters of pour love : pet foz ſo much as it hath pleaſed pou 

0, 


— 


The pleaſant Hiſtorie 
fo uſe conference with me in thoſe canſes, Jp2ay pon let 
me intreat pon to knowtheir names that be pour ſato28, aw 
of what pꝛo feſſion they be. 

Marrte John(ſaith ſhe) that yon ſhall, and J pꝛay the tale a 
tuſhton and fit downe by me. Dame ( quoth he) J thanke pon, 
but there is no reaſon I ſhould ſit on a cuſhion till J have 
deſerved it. If thou haſt not, thou. mighteſt have done, ſaid 
che: bat bt ſouldiers never find favour. John replied, that 
males me indeve to want kavour: fo2 J durſt not trie 
Mapdens, becauſe they ſeeme cop, noz Wives, fo2 feare of 
their Busbands, noꝛ widows, donbting their diſoainfulneſle, 
Tuſh )Jobn (quoth ſhe ) he that feares and Wubts Womans 
kind, cannot be counted Pankind ;and take this foz a pꝛinci⸗ 
ple, all things are not as they ſeeme 2 but let us leave this, 
and pꝛocede to our fo:mer matter. Mp firſt ſutoꝛ dwels at 
Wallingford, by Trade a Tanner, a man of god wealth, 


and his name is Craftes, of comely perſonage, and very 


god behaviour, a Midower, well thought ol amongſt his 
neighbours: he hath pꝛoper land, a fatre houſe and well fur- 
niſhed, and never a childe in the wozld, and he loves me 
paſſing well. Why then Dame quoth John, you were beſt 
to have him. Is that your opinion, quoth the - now truſt me 
ſoit is not mine. Foz A finde two ſpeciall reaſons to the con⸗ 


trary : the one is, that he being over woꝛne in yeares makes 


me oberloath to love him: and the other, that J know one 
neerer hand. i | 
Beleeve me dame(quoth Jack) J perceive ſtoꝛe is no ſoze,x 
pꝛofered ware is woꝛſe by ten in the hundꝛed than that which 
is ſought: but J pꝛay pe tho is pour ſecond ſutoꝛ: John, quoch 
ſhe, it may ſeeme immodeſty in me to bewꝛap my loves 
ſecrets: pet ſiting thy dilcretion, 4 being perſwaded of thy 
ſecrecy, J will ſhew ther:the other is a man ol middle years, 
but pet a Batcheler, by occupation a Taploz, dwelling af 
Hungerford ; by repoꝛt a bery god husband, ſach a one as 
bath crownes god ſtoꝛe, and to me he pꝛofeſſes much god 


 willzfoz his perſon he mappleaſe any woman, A dame ,quoth 


un, becauſe he pleaſeth you. Nat ſo, ſald ſhe, ſoꝛ my eies are 
John, becaule he pleaſeth you. dt ſo, ſald the, cen 
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Then truſt me Dame ( quoth John) foxſomnch as yon are 
without doubt of your ſel te that you will pzwve a god wife, 
and fo well perſwaded of him, J Gould thinke yon could 
make nd better <8iſe. TrulyJohn ( quoth ſhe) there is al- 
ſo-two reaſons that meove'me not to like of him: the one, 
that being lo lang aranger,he would at home be a ſtranger: 
and the other, Mat J like detter ofone nearer hand. Who is 
that,quoth Jackc?Datthlhe,the third Suter is the of 
Spinhome-land, wha bath a pꝛoper living, he ia of con- 
verſation and god eſtimation, whoſe aſle ton to me is great. 
No doubt Dame (quoth John) pon map do wondeeus well 
with him, where you ſhall have no care but fo ſerve GOD 
and to make ready his meate.D John ( quoth che) the fleth 
and the ſpirit agrees not z fa; he will ve ſo bent ta his bake, 
that he will habe littie minde of his bed:foz one monet hes ſtu⸗ 
dying fo: a Sermon, will make him ſoꝛget his wife a whole 
pere. Truelp Dame (quot ohn) maſt neus ſpeake in his 
behalſe, and the rather, oz that he is a man of the Church, and 
pour neere neighboz,to hom ( as Igheſſe) vou beare the beſt 
affection: A doe not thinke that he will be fo much bound to 
his bee, oʒ ſubjea to the ſpirit, but that be will remember a 
woman at home 02 abꝛoad. Well John ( quot ſhe)Jwis my 
minde is not that way, foꝛ J line better of one nearer hand. 
No mar vell (auoth jacke) you are ſo peremptozp, ſeeing pon 
have ſo much choiſe: out J p:ap you Dame (quoth he) let mæ 
know thig foztunate man that is ſs highly placed in pour fa- 
voux. John ( quoth ſhee |) they are woꝛthy to know nothing, 
that cannot keep ſomething : that man( I tell the)muſt goe 
nameleſſe:fo; he is Lozd ol my lobe, and King of mp deſires: 
there is neither Tanner, Caplo2,no2 Parſon, may compare 
with him: his pꝛeſence is a pzeſervative to my health, his 
ſwete (miles mp hearts ſolace,and his wozds heavenly mu⸗ 
ſtke to mpeares.Why then Dame ( quoth John) fo your 
bodies health, your hearts toy, 3 delight, _ 
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next yours, and che A 

J perceive thy conſent {s:quickely got to any, ha- 
— how Jam matcht, ſa I be matcht: wis, Iluis, 
I could not let the goe ſo lightly; being loch that any one 
ſhould have the, except I could lobe her as well as in ſelte. 
Ichanke vou foz pour kinone ſſe and god will god Dame, 
quoth her: but it is not wifedomefoz a young man that ean 
ſcantin k&pe himſelle, to take a wife: theretme J hold it the 
belt way to lead a ſinglelife: fo2 abo heard ap, that many 
ſozrowes follow marriage, eſpecially where want res 
maines: a beſides, it is a hard matter to finde a conſtant wos 
man: foz as young maldes are fickle, ſo are old women feh- 
lous : the one a grie fe t common, the other a tozment into⸗ 
lerable. What John(quoth ſhe )conſider that maidens fickle- 
neſſe p:oceedes of vaine fancies,but old womens jealonſte ol 
ſuperabounding love, and therefeze the moze to be botne- 
canſe: fd is it ſafficient foz their miſfruffing natures to take 
erceptions at a ſhadow,at a wozd, at a lee, at a ſmile, nay, 
at the twinkle of an eye,which neither man no: woman is 
able to expell:? A knew a woman that was readie to hang 
her ſelfe, foz ſering but her husbands ſhirthang-on a hedge 
with her maides ſmocke. J grant that this furte may haunt - 
ſome,quoth ſher, yet there is many other that complaine not 
without great cauſe, Whyp, is there any cauſe that ſhould 
move jealonſte,quoth John?J by O. Mary is there quothj ſhe: 
foz would it not grievea moman ( being one every way able 
to delight her husband) to ſ& him foꝛſake her, delplſe +con- 
temne her, being never ſo merry as when he is in other com- 
pany, ſpozting abꝛoad from mozning till none, from none 
tul night; and when he comes to bed, if he turne to his wife, 
it is in fach lullennelle,q weariſome dzowſie lamenelle; that 
it bzings rather lothſomencſfle than any delight: can pou then 
blame a woman in this caſe to be angrie and diſpleaſed? Ile 
tell you ichat, among bznte beafts it is a grieſe intolerable: 
{02 A heard my . Go Wibavehire her 


od Sf 9 lf 4 
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to ſuffer it. Be⸗ 


Farie, tt women are ſo th&@piſh 
-leeveme ( 3 tf e vern haꝛne⸗ maker ſhould be © 
| d by ahgznedbeall;; there be leſſe hennes made 


— ate enen 


0 BE nn 
| maiden that is 
* 2 — 
9 air 


E ortoule,yea hitle or tall. 
Some faults remaine among them all, 
But of all the lade, 
None is ſa bad 
For jealouſie 


ar 1 as. dang e — 
_ t ſuſpic ion without cauſe, 


And — the bonds of wines; 
0000p isa greater foe,,. 


Thin nee tA theſe arch ig doth „ 
"Bom that 1 f. e 
For r b 
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agrees with dur fo- 
befake our ſelves fo — Then calling the reit ot 
her ſervants, they fell to their meate merrily, and after ſyp- 


per, the Goodwife wentabzoadefoy her recreation; to walke 
awhile with one of her nel 


thought it beit not to leffipthar gener. 

et, od Gove cometothe ike. —_— 

conſidered her peares unfitting pouth, 

— — rmenhndoceree would (per⸗ 
haps) diſdaine fo be goberned by him 

ſervant, that it wonld — a bad 


and ſat her down to make quils. Quoth John, God mozrow 
Dame, how doe lad ——— mercis John(quoth ſbe) 
—— * I I ſoze troubled in on 
2eames. Pe thought Doves walked together in a 
cozne fleld the one (as it were) in communication with 
other, without regard of pecking up any thing to ſuſfaine 


C 


ulls, fo pecke up the {cattered can, leb 


Err 
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pers hand At length (fnding themlelves 
anather Pigeon to light in that place, with 
firft Pigeons at length 


poꝛe 5 
pzeſently the fell downein a traunce. J ſceing her legges 
kalle and her wings quiver, yeelding her ſelle to death, 
ved with pittie, ran unto her, and thinking to take op 
4 — I bad in my — owne 
frickled downe the ſhaft, and lay upon the feathers like the 
f{ber pearled deaw on the greenegraſſe, which made me 
weepe moſt bitterite. But pꝛeſently me thought came 
one to me crowned liks a Qucne, who told me my heart 
( ept in time A got ſome of that ſlarping Yogges 


(me thought) grunted at mi in moſt chuxliſh ſozt, and va- 

nicbt ont of my ſight. comming ſtraight home, 
me thonght A found this Hog Lomes, 
vherewith J p:eſently awaked, ſuddainely after midnight, 
being all ina ſweat and very ill: and Jam ſure pou could 
not chule but heare me groane. Truſt ma Dame J heard 
you not(quoth )ohn)J was ſo ſound a -· deep. And thasquoth 
the)a woman may die in the night befoze you will have the 
care, to ſe what the ailes oꝛ aske what the lackes. But truly 
John (quoth che) all is ene, tas it thou ſhouideſt habe come, 
thou con!deff not have got in becauſe my chamber doꝛe was 
lockt: but while Alive, this hall teach me wit, fm henee- 


forth J will habe no other locke but a latch, till Jam mar- 


oe — 
ye you . 
(quoth ſhe ) la thou wilt nat hinder me.Who J,quoth John? 


an mp faith Dame not t a bund;edpounds, but 
will 
| 3 q 
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uo halt no reaſon to-thew any diſcourteſle fo 
2 — — Grnreforravighbons) doe not 
Cicketo ſay that Jam ſure to ther alrendie. Ir te were lo 
(quot h John) there is no tauſe to denſe it, 02 to be aſhamed 
therof, knowing my ſelle farre anwozthy of ſo high a favour. 
Mell, let this talke reſt, quoth ſber, and kaketherethy quils, 
fozit is time ſoꝛ me to goe to market,” 
Thus the matter reſted fo; two o th:& dayes, in tchich 

ſpace ſhe daily deviſed vhich wap che might obtaine her de⸗ 
ſice, which was to marrie her man. Many things came in 
her head, and ſandzie ſleights in her minde, but none of them 
did fit herfancy, lo that ſhe became wondzons fad, and ” 
cavillas the nine Sibyls ; and in this melanthelte humo 

ſhe continued thꝛer werkes oz a moneth, till ik if was 
ber lucke upon a Bartholmew day ( * a [Ss hg 
towne —— Joknigtve 1 paire of Glove, 
moper maide foza Fapzing, which de! 

fall modeftie kindely — — ba 15 
Wich kindled in ber an inward jealocifte : brit 
ding very diſcreetly ſher covered it, and coely paſt lang paſt along. 
unſyied of her man oz themaide. 

She had not gone farre but ſhe met with one of her Sus 
tozs, namely the Tayloz, who was very fine and bꝛiske in 
his apparell, and nedeshe wouldbeffow the wine upon the 
Widow:and after ſome faint doniall, menting with g Gollip . 
ol hers, to the Taverne they went, vthich was moꝛe cdurteſie 
than the Cayloʒ could ever get el her bekoꝛe, Qewing her 
ſelſe very plealant and merrie: and finding her in ſuch a 
pleaſinghnmour,the Caploꝛ after a new quart of wine re⸗ 
need his olde ſute: the Wivow with patience heard bim, 
and gently anſwered, that in reſpea 4 7. See 


long time bozne unto her, as alſo in 
coſt and curteſie at that preſent 8 
flatly dente him.Therefoze (quoth &) ſceing this is not a 
— — r ta 
tome to my poze . — kar 

tile welcome, and be lurther ſatioffedofmpminde 
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preferred fo a touch of her lips, ha payde and depar- 
fed. The Taplo: was ſcant ant ut fight, 8 
the Tanner : vhoalbeit he was aged, pet laſkfly 2 
her, and ts the wine ſhe muſt there was no nay. The Mi⸗ 
dowe ſ&ing his impoꝛtunac ie, calles her goſſip; and along 
they walked together / che olde man called toꝛ wine plentie, 
and the bett chere in the Houſe 2 and in heartte- manner her 
bids the TT idow-welcome. They had not ſitton long, but in 
comes a nopſe of muſitians in tatonte coates, who ( putting 
off their caps ) askedifthep would habe any Plies. The 
Widow anſweredno, they were 


unde lo the. Sexton. Behadnoſwner 
an of Specn with his cer cap 
the Wrivow ſting at the table 


a marriage: as J lighted on vou unlookt foz, ſo came J hi- 
ther unpꝛoblded foz the purpoſe. A truſt,quoth the Tanner, 
pou came not without pour epes to ſ&; pour tongue to ſpeak, 
pour cares to beare,your hangs to f&le;noz pour le gs to goe. 
Jb:ought my epes, quoth the,to diſcerne culours, my tongue 
to ſap o to queſtions J like nat, my hands to thꝛuſt from 
me the things that J love not, mp eares to judge twirt flat? 
tery « friendſhip,emp ft torun.from duch as would wong 
me. UWhythen,quoth the Parſon,bypour gentle abiding in 
this place, it . — . 


— — — — —ů— 2 


The pleaſant Hiſtoric 


and love, God foꝛbid A-ſhould hate my friends ( quoth the 
widow)whom I take alltheſe in this place to be. But, there 
is diners ſoꝛts of lobe, quoth the Þarſon. Pou ſay truth, 
quoth the Midow: J love pour (elfe foz pour p:ofeſſion, and 
my friend the Tanner, foꝛ his courteſie and kindneſſe, and 
the reſt koꝛ their god company. Bet ( quothj the Parſon )- foz 
the explaining of your love, J p2ap pou dzinke to him you 
love beſt in the companie. Why (quoth the T anner) have 
vou any hope of her lo be? Bele ve me (ſaith the Parſon) as 
much as another. Why then Parſonſit down, ſatd the Tans 
ner: foz, von that are cquall with me in deſire, ſhal ſurely be 
—— — lo — ——— 
the Parſons re queſt. Steing ( quoth ) you 
are ſo pleaſantly bent, il my coortefie might not bꝛed conten⸗ 
tion betweene pou,and that A may have your favourto ſhew 
my fancte, J will fulfill your requeſt. Qusth the Parſon, J 
am pleaſed howſoever it be.And J,quoth the Tanner. Whp 
then(quoth ſhe) with this cup of Claret wine and Sugar, J 
heartilp dztnks fo the Pinſtrels bop. Why,is it he you love 
beſt,quoth the Parſon : J have reaſdn, ſaid he, toltke and 
love them beſt, that will be leaſt offended with my doings. 
Nap Widow ( quoth they) we meant you ould dzinke to 
him whom you loved beſt in the way of marriage. Nuoththe 
Midom, pou thould have ſaid ſo at firſt : buf, to tell pon 
| it is ſmall diſcretion fo: a woman to diſcloſe her 
ſecretaffection in an open aſſembly:therefoze, if to that pur- 
pole ynu ſpake, let me intreate you both to come home to 
my houle on Thurſday next, where you ſhall be heartily 
welcome, and there be fully reſolved of my mind: And ſo, 
with thankes at this time, Ile take my leave. The ſhot being 
pald and the Puſitians pleaſed they all departed, the Tanner 
to Wallingtord, the Parſonto Speen, and the widow to her 
own houſe: where in her wonted ſolemneſſe ſhe ſetled her 
ſelfe to her buſinelle. | 
Again Chur ſday he dꝛeſt her houſe fine and bzave, and 
ſet her ſelle in her beſt apparell: the Taploznothing foꝛget⸗ 
ting his pꝛomile, ſent to the Widow a god fat Piggeand x 
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received this a pormd of the bell. ſugur. The Widow 
Cages uote, bet hor mate fo butt i ine 
e Dae be. 
werde, mes 285 


the arſe, Then corny ty wh Bates 
ler, though pour lot be the lat, 9 
take a cuchtan and fit dobone. And nod (qu 

tt halt derne afi 
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the Bacheloz⸗Then was the meate bzonght to the bozde in 
due oꝛder bythe Wlidowes ſervants, bar. man John being 
chiefeſt ler vitoz. The Widow (ate dolyne at the Tables end 
bet weene the arſon and the Tanner, cho in very gad ſo:t 
earved meats ſoꝛ them all, her man John waiting on the 
Alter they had ſitfen a ubile, a wel refrelhed themſelbes 
the Widow taking a Capſtall glaſſe fd with claret Wine, 
dꝛunke nnto the whole companie, and bade them welcome. 
The Parſon pledged her, and ſo did all the reſt in due oꝛder; 
but ſtill in their compante the cup paſt over che paze old was 
mans noſe 2: inſomuch that at length the alde Woman (in a 
merrie beine) ſpake thus unto the companis: J have had 
much god meate among pou; but as o the dꝛinke J ran no⸗ 
thing commend it. Alas good Golſip ( quoth the Widow) J 
perceibeno man hath dzunke to th pet. No truly, guoth the 
old Woman, foz Churchmen have (ſo much mind of young 
Rabbets,old men ſach joy in poung Chickens, and Batche⸗ 
loꝛs in Pigs fleſh take ſuch delight, that an old Sow, a tough 
Menne, oꝛ a gray Conp are not accepted:and ſo it is ſeene by 
me, elſe J ſhould hade bien better remembzed. Well, olde 
woman, quotg the Perſon, take here the leg of a Capon to 
Top thy mouth. Now by S. Anne J dare not, quoth ſhe. No» 
vherefoze ſaid the Parſon? Parrie fo: feare leſt you ſhould 
goe home with a Cruch.quoth-ſhe, The Cayloꝛ ſayd, then 
taſte here a peece of Gale. Now God fozbid, ſayd the olde 
Moman, let Gwle goe to his kinde : you habe a poung ſło⸗ 
macke,eat it pout ſelſe and much god may it dos your heart, 
dete young man. The old woman lacks moſt of her tœth, 
guoth the Tanner, and therefoze a pete ol tender Chicke· 
te fitteſt fo2 her, J£.J did lacke as nanp of my teeth,quoth 
the old woman, as pon lacke points of gad husbandzie, J, 
doubt A ſhould ſtarve befo:e it were long; At this the Uo 
dow laught heartily, and the men were ſtricken into ſuch a 
dumpe, that they had not a woꝛd to ſay, Dinner being en⸗ 
duns the widow withthereft role trom the Table, and aſter: 


„ a od. tt thee nt a oC — 


1 
8 
L 


tts manners fox young men to let their elders; be &rved- 
+ fozethem :to what end ſhould J be here if the widow ſhould 
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talled her man John to bꝛing her a bowle of — 
be did. Then ſaid the Midem: Pp maſters;” now 
Lourtefle and coff J heartily thankepon all, and in requital 
ol all your favour, lobe and god will, Jdzinke topon, gi⸗ 
bing von free libertte when you pleaſe to depart, At theſe 
woꝛdes her ſutoꝛs looked ſo ſowzely one upon another, as if 
they had berne newly champing of Crabs, Which ichen the 
CLCaploꝛ heard, ſhaking up himſelte in his new ruflet Jerkin, 
and ſetting bis hat on one five, be began to ſpeake thus. 4 
truſtſweete widow(quoth he) you re member to vhatend 
my comming was hither to day.  Jhave long time hene a 
ſatoz mmtoyon, and this day pou pꝛomiſed ta gibe me a dires 
. Tis true, quoth ſhe, and ſu 4 habe: ſd pour lobe 
give ybuthankes, and uben pon pleaſe you may depart. 
Shall I not have pon,ſaid the TaplozzAlas(quoth the Wi- 
'dow)you cometo late. God friend ( quoth the Tanner ) if 


ther: a flat dentall ts mete fo2 a ſaucie ſuter: but chat 
hon to me ſatre Mido ( quoch the Tanner ) ? Sir, 
ſaid he, betauſe you are ſo ſharpe ſet, would wich pou as 
ſon as pdu can towed. Appaint the time pour ſelfe quoch the 
Tanner. Even aſlone ( quoch ſhe as yon can get a Wife, 
and hope not after me, foz J am already pꝛomiſed. Now 
Tanner you may take. -pour place with the Tayloꝛ, quoth 
the Parſon,foz ind&ede the Widow is foz no man but my 
ſelle. Paſter Parſon/quoth ſhe) many have runne nerethe - 
goale, and yet loſt the game, andJ cannot helpe it though 
pour hope be in vaine : beſides, Parſons are but newly ſaf- 
fered to habe wines, and fo2 my part J will have none of. the 


firff head, What ( quoth the Taploz ) is your merriment 


—— to this reckoning? I never ſpent a Pig and a Gale 


to ſo bad a purpoſe beſoꝛe: I pzomiſepon when I came in. 4 
verily thought that yon were invited by the Widowe to 


make her and me ſare together, and that the jolly Tan⸗ 
ner was bought to bee a witneſſe to the contract, and the 


olde Woman fetcht in foz the x han 
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tp;quoth the Lanner, A knowing tha to be a Taploz, did 
aſſaredly thinke chat thou wat appointed to come and take 
meaſure fo: oar wedding apparell. But now we are all de- 
ceived;quoth the Parſon,and therefo:e as we came feoles, 
ſo we may depart hence like aſſes, That is as yon interpzet 
the matter,ſaid the Widow : ſoꝛ I eber doubting that acon- 
cluding anſwer would b2&d a farre in the end among pou 
everyone, thought it better tobe done at one inſtant, and 
in mine owne houſe, than at ſundzy times and in common 
Tavernes: and asfo: the meate you —— was unre⸗ 


good t remainder 

Pen bel badet. 3 —— they, nithough "we 

have loff our labours, we have not altogether loſt our 
manners: that @þti< you have, kepe, and God ſend to ns 

ore , av to you your _ n with that 

they departed. ' © 51 > e: me ae 

— gladſhe was this tid.of herguotts; 
when her man John with all the reſt ſate at ſupper;ſhe fitting 
in a chaire by, ſpae thus anto them. Mell n maſters, pou 
law that this dap pour pooze Dame had her chatte of haſ- 
bands, il ſhe had liſted to marrte, and fach as would habe 
loved and maintained her like a woman. Tis true, quoth 
John, and J pꝛay Sod you have not withſtod pour beit 
fo:tune, Truſt me ( quoththe )J knownot, but f A hape, I 
may thanke mine owne foliſh fancie. 

Thus it paſt on from Bartholomewride, till it was nere 
Cbꝛiſtmas, at what time the weather was fo wonderful! 
colde, that all the running Rivers round about the Towne 
were frozen-very thicke, The Widow being very loth 
anp longer to lie without companie,ina colde winters night 
made a great fire, and ſent 'foz her man John - having alſo 
p2epared a chaire anda cuſhion, ſhe made him ſit downe 
therein and ſending foz a pinte of good Sache, they both 
wentto ſupper. 

In the end bed time comming on, che cauſediher 
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in a merriment to plucke a his hole and ſhaes, and caſed 
bim to bee latde in his maſters beit bed. fanding in the bell 
Chamber, hung round about with very faire curtaines. John 
being thus pꝛelerred thought bimſelfe a Gentleman, and ly⸗ 
3 god ſupper, quickly fell 


afleepe. 

About miitnight;the Wivew being cold on her feet, crept 
into her mans bed to warme them. John fe&ling one lift up 
the cloathes,asked who was there; O god John it is J,quoth 
the widow, the night is ſo extreme cold, and my Chamber 
walles ſo thin, that J-am like to be ſtat bed in my bed: tthere- 
fozerather than J would any way hazzard my health, J 
thought it much better to come hither and trie pour curteſie, 
to have alittle roome beſide you. 

John being a kinde young man would not ſap her nap,and 
— relt of the night both together in one bed. 
An the mo:ning betime the roſe up and made her lelfs readie, 
and willed her man John to runne and fetch her alinke with 
. allſpede : foz,quoth GAY have earneſt buſineſle to doe this 
moming. Ber man did fo, Which done, ſhe made him to 
carrie the Linke befozeher, untill Ge came to . Bartholo- 
mewes Chappel,vhere Dir John the Pzteft with the Cleark 
and Sexton, toe waiting fo: her. John, quoth ſhe, turne 
— — I goc further, J will make mp 
to ©. Bartholmew,ſo YT ſped the better in mp 
. When they wore come in, the Pꝛieſt accoading to 
— and asked where the Bzidegroome 
was-Nuoththe,J thought he had beene here beloꝛe me. Sir 
(quoth ſhe) J will it downe and ſay over my beades,and by 
that time he will come. John muſed at this matter, to ſee 
that his Dame ſhould ſo ſuddainly be marriod, and he hea⸗ 
ring nothing thereof befoze. The Midow riſing irom her 
pzayers, the Pꝛieſt fold her that the Bzidegroome was not 
yet come. Is it true, quoth the widow⸗ 4 pzomiſe peu A will 
ſtay no longer loꝛ him if he were as god as George a Green, 
and therefoze n the, and marrie mer to — 

C 3 | ohn. 
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The pleaſant Hiſtorie 


John. hy Dame ( quoth de) yon do but jeff A trowe. John 


(quoth ſhe )J jeff not, fo ſo J meane it ſhall be, ſtand not 


ſtrangely, but remember that yon did pꝛomiſe mee on pour 
faith not to hinder me, when J came to the Church to be 
married. but rather to ſet it fozward : therefoze ſet your link 


aſide, and give me pour hand, foz none but pon · call be my 


dusband. John ſeing no remedy, conſented, becaufe he ſaw 


the matter could not otherwiſe be amended ; and married 


they were pzeſenfly. Whenthep were come home, Johnens 


tertained his Dame with a kifle : uhich the other ſervants 
ſing, thought him ſomething ſaweie. The Widow cauſed 
the beſt chere inthe houſe to be (et on the Table, and fo 
b;eakfaſt they went,cauſing her new husband to beſet in a 
chatre at the Tables end, with a fatre napkin laid on his fren- 
cher: then ſhee called ont the reſt of her ſervants, willing 


them to ſit downe and take part of their good cheere. They 


wondering to ler their fellow Johnſit at the tables end in 


their old maſters chaire, began heartily to ſmile;x then open⸗ 


ly laughed at the matter, eſpecialigybecanſ(e their Dame ſv | 
kindly (ate by his ſide: which ſhe perceiving,aſked ifthat were 


all the manners they could ſhew befoze their maſter 2 J tell 


vou quoth ſhe, he is my husband, foʒ this mozning we were 
married, and therefoꝛe hence foꝛward loke pon acknowledge 


pour dtity towards him. The folks loked one upon another, 


mar velling at this ſtrange newes, Tchich when John 
perceived, he ſaid : Py maſters muſe not at all: fo: althangh 


by Gods pzovidence and pour Dames favour, J am pꝛeler⸗ 
red from being pour fellow to be pour Paſter, Jam not 


thereby ſo much put up in pꝛide, that any way J will fozgef 


my foꝛmer eſtate: Notwithſtanding, ſ@ing J am now to 


hold the place of a Paſter, it ſhall be wiſedome in pon to 


- fozget what J was, and to take me as J am; and in doing 


your diligence, you ſhall habe no cauſe to repent that God 


made me pour maſter. The ſervants hearing this, as alſo 


knowing his god government befoze time, paſt thetr peares 
The 


. with him in dutifull manner. 
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Lhe next dap, the repozt was oder all the Towne, that 
Jacke of Newberic hadmarried his Dame: ſo that ichen 
the Moman walked abzoad, everyone bade God gibe- her 
joy: ſome ſaid that ſhe was matcht to her ſo:row,ſaping;that 
fv luſtie a young man as he, would never lobe her being ſa 
ancient, Whereupon the Woman made anſwer, that ſhee 
would take bim downe in his wedding ſhwes, and would 
trie his patience in the pꝛime of his luſfineffe : therennto 
many of her Goſſips did likewiſe encourage her. Every day 
therefo2e-fc; the ſpace of a moneth after ſhi was married, 
tt was her oꝛdinarie cuſfome,togoe fozth in the mozning a⸗ 
mong her goſſips and acquaintance to make merrie, and 
not to returne home till night, without any regarde of her 
houſhold. Of which, at her comming home; her husband did. 
very oftentimes admonith her in very gentle ſozt, ſewing. 
vhat great inconvenience would grow thereby: the. ubich 
ſametime ſh& would take in gentle part, and ſometime in dil⸗ 
daine, ſaying 381 

Jam now in very gad caſe, chat he ſchich was my ſer⸗ 
vant but the other day, will now be mp maſter : this it is fo; 
a Woman to make her fwte her head. The day hath bene 
then J might have gone fo:th when J would, and come 
in againe when it had pleaſed me, without controlement:and 
now A muſt bee ſubfec to every Jackes checke. J am fare 
(quoth ſhe)that by mp gadding abzoav,x careleſſe ſpending, 
J waſte no gods of thine. I pitying thy povertie ,made thes 
a.man and maſter of the houſe, but not to the end J would 
become thy fla ve. I ſcoꝛne, tell the true that ſuch a young= 
ling as thy ſelfe ſhould co rea mp concett, and give me in⸗ 
ſtruatons, as if J were not able to guide my ſelle: but ytait h, 
pfatth, pou ſhall not uſe me like a babe, noꝛ baidle me like an 
Alle: and ſœing mp going abzoad grie ves the, where I 
habe gone fo:th. one day, J will goe abzoad thze, and foz 
one houre J will ſtay five; Mell ( quoth her husband) 4 
truſt you will be better adviſed: and with that he went irom 
her about his bulineſle, leaving her ſweating in. her fuſtiaa.. 


furies. . 


The pleaſan Hiſtoric 

Thus the time pat on, till on a tertaine day ſhe had biene 
abꝛoad in her wonted manner. and ſtaying fozth very late, he 
thut the daꝛes, and went to bed. About midnight che comes 
to the dee and knocks ta come in: to whom he loking ont 

of the window,anſwered in this ſoꝛt. 
_  What,fs it you that ke&pe ſuch a knocking : A pꝛay vou 
get hence, and requeſt the Conſtable to pꝛobide pon a bed, 
fo: this night you ſhall have no lodging here. J hope,quoth 
ſhe, vou wtflil not ſhut me out oſ does like a dogge, o let me 
lie in the ſtreetes like a ſtrumpet. Mhether like a dogge oz 
dꝛab, quoth hee, all is one to me, knowing no reaſon but that 
as pon have ſfaped out all day ſoꝛ your delight, fo pon may 
ite fozth all night foz my pleaſure, 1Both birdes and beaſtes, 
at the nights appꝛoach, pzepare to their reit andoblerve' a 
convenient time to returne to their hab station. Loke but 
upon the pe ſpider, the rogge the ute and everp other Mip 
wo me, and pou ſhall ſe all theſe obſerde time to returne to 
their home: x if you being a woman will not doe the tine con⸗ 
— ſelle to beare the bunt of ur otone folly, and ſo 
are | 

The Woman hearing this, made piteans moane, and in 
very humble ſoꝛt intreated him to let her in, and to pardon 
this offence, and while ſhe lived vowed never to doe the like. 
Mer husband at length beeing moved with pitie towards 
her, llipt on his ſhwes and came downein his ſhirt : the deze 
being opened, in ſhe went quaking, and as her was about to 
locke it againe. in very ſo coul manner the ſald; Alacke' 
husband, what hap have J: Py wedding Ring was even 
now in mp band, and J have let it fall about the doe, good 
ſwete John come foꝛthj with the Candle, help me to ſicke 
it. The man incontinent did ſo, and while he ſought foz that 
ſchich was not there to be found, ſhe vhipt into the honle,- 
and quickely clapping to the doe, the lockt her husband out, 
Me fodcalling with the candle in his hand to come in but 
thee made as if he heard not. Anon ſhe went up into her 
chamber, and carried the key with her: but when hee ſaw 
the would not anſwer, hæ p;eſently began to knocke as loud 
” . ® Ag 


— 
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aghe cid at ſbe dae. At tai ſbe thaiſt her — — 
window, ſaying: tho is theres Zis d. quotb, 

wenne pom'bythis/J urg pos! cums bolung ad open te 
dene that muy come in. 'F: 4 $01 5:50) 

- What fir, quoth thee, isif por? have ven nothing — 
hut paumce about the ſtriætes at ſertetes at this'time of night; Ane 


that 


any longot;bul 
how pon fd eben nob at the iam, ine a 
— in amciug ſoft uept ma ant ut my: 
gun haue. Pow na acm eben withyays Uhab 
John u lo at to loche your Dame am or 


g: — — 


a basdmes ash. 
wheat eee Eng 1983 r 0 


ther tune. 

the key, tome. in atthp hou 

thy fellowes, foz with me thou ſhalt not lie to night. With 

15 cher clapt tw the caſement, and got her to bed, locking 
chamber doe faſt. Mer husband that knew it was 

in vaine to ſ&eke to come into her chamber, and being no 

longer able to endure the cold, got him a place among his 

Pzentizes,and there ſlept - a In the mozning his wife 


ſore 


role befime,an merit iy made him a Cawdle,and bzinging 
tt upto his bed,askedhimidowhe bid: 
Quoth John;tronbledwith a ſbaem, who 


the longer ſher 
lives the wozle thee is: and as 8 tilt men 


dusbands, there they are not tomuch crolt. And 


ſeing 
have fwozne to gibe me my will, I botn. 1 — 
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Of Zacke of Newberie his great wealth. and number of ſer: 
vants :and alſo hom he brought the Queenc Katherine 
two hundred and fiftic men Prepheed for thewarre at 
bis ownecoſt againſt the king of Scots at Flodden field, 


Jacke hrs a wi⸗ 


were god, ſo was the of dery camely 
favour,and faire complerton, 


| 2 tho afterhe god 0 
Hewes hom rde uſe, ry ace 


Within one roome'beinglargeand 0 

There ſtood two hundred — 2 : 

Two hundred men the truth is fo, 
Wrought in theſe Loomezallinarow., 

By every one a prettie boy, 

Sate making quils with mickle;oy. 

And in — place hard by, 

An hundred women merrily, D. 

Were 6 joyfull choere. 

2 


Who 


— 1 


* Where children were in poore array: 11 50 


ThispfeatuneMiſfory '- 


Who * fat with voyces cleere. 
And in a chamber cloſe beſide, 


$ Me ho hurideed mayden did abide, - 


In peticoats of Stammel ted, 
And milke-white Kercherson their head: 
Their ſmocke ſleeves like to winter ſnow, 
That on the Weſterne mountaines flow, 
Andi each ſlecve wich a Gllten band. | 
9 =o 
But inheeplace all dayglid! | 
—— 
Like Nightingales t a 
Thentoanather — 


And every one ſat picking woll. 


be fineſt from the courleto cuil: 


C 


10 


—— — — 


x . 
t The children of poore filly-men 3... 


id theſe their labours- torequite, - 
Had every onea penny be, . 
- Beſide ee 


 14-Whols'aiitand 


And hard by them there did — ; 
| | wile x pi)" 


Full — perſons kept he {ti . 
Each weeke 25 Oxen he 


Spent in uin hen for certaintie - 
Beſſde good butter, checſe and fiſh, 
Aud many ayother balaſor di 
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He kept a Butcher all the 
A Brewer eke for Ale — 
ert A Baker for to bake his brrad, 

Md 69 [Which ſtood his houſhold in good ſtead. 
Five Cookes within his leitchin great, 
Mere all the to dreſſe his meat. 
Sire ſcullian boyes unto their — 

Tauͤoo males cleane diſhes, pots and pans 
| Beſide poort children that did * 
Toturne the broaches e 
The old man that did ſ- Bag rh 
Was much amar d, as well he might: 
This us a gallant Cloathier ſure, 
W hoſe fame for ever ſhall endure. 


on the Tenters, ſome hanging on poles, and a groat many 
moze lying wet in other places. Dir ( quoth the old man) A 
wis che za yon be hominable rich, and chain content you 

r err mine vght 


on pou 4 1 

But Father/quoth acke of Newberie)that wilt you bes 
fow with hor? Parry yoa(quoth the old man) A vaith 
chanrbuta pe man. but I thong God, Gam of g ex- 
clamation among mp neighbours, and they willas zone 
take ny vice tom thing as a richer mans: thickeT will 
beffow, von hall habe with a god will; | becauſe che heatt 
vevie god tondemnatton of pou in every place, theretoze chil 
give you twentie Aobtes anda weaning:Calfe, and when 
rr of all my 


"When Jacke heard his after ho was Geaight content,maa- 
king:moze reckoning of the womans modeſtte, than her Fx 
thers woney,. Sr 


The pleaſant Hiſtorie 


things was pꝛepared miete fo: the wedding, and ropall chere 


oꝛdained, moſt of the Lozds, nights, and Gentlemen there⸗ 
about were invited thereunto: the Bꝛide being attyꝛed in a 
Gowne of ſhepes rulſet, and a kertle of fine waſted, her 
head attyꝛed with a billiment of gold, and her haire as pel - 
low as gold hanging downe behinde her, which was curi⸗ 
oully combed and pleated, accozding to the manner in thoſe 
dapes:ſhe was led to Church betweene-two ſincte boyes, 
with Bꝛide laces 4 Roſemary tied about their ſilken fle bes, 
the one of them was ſonne to Dir Thomas Parry, the other 
to Sir Francis Hungerford : :Then was there a faire Bꝛide 
cup of filver and gilt carried beloꝛe her,wherein was a godly 
b:aunch of Roſemarie gilded very laire, hung about with ſil- 
ken Rtbonds of allcolours: next was there a noyſe of Puſt- 
ttans that played all the way befoze her: after her came all 


the chieleſt maydens ol the Conntrie, ſome bearing great 
15:zide.Cakes, and ſome Garlands of wheate finely gilved, 
and fo ſhe paſt unto the 


Church, | 
It is needeleſſe fo me to make iuy mention here of the 
2idegrome,whobetng a man ſo well beloved, wanted no 
compante, and thole ofthe beſt ſozt, beſide divers Per 
ſtrangers of the Stilyard, that came from London to 
Wedding. The marriage being lolemntzed, home t 
came in oꝛder as befoze, and to dinner they went, where 

was no want of god cheare, no lacke of melodie: 
Wine at this wedding was as plentifull as Beere oz Ale, 
2 err oper yy en Wren 
This wedding endured ten dapes, te the great relieſe of 
the poꝛe that dwelt all about: and in the end the Beides 
Father and Mother came to pap their Daughters poztion : 
which when the Bꝛidegrome had received. her gave them 
great thankes : Notwithſtanding hen would nat ſuffer them 
pet to depart, and againlt they ould goe home, theirſonne 
inlaw came untothem ſaying : Father and Pother, all the 
thankesthat my paze heart can pield, J give you foz your 
go? twill colh,a9dovurtelic, and while Jlivo make boide to 


of A of Newberic. | 


— hates Bekins,cmd ther this 4 s — out, 
come to me and ſetch moꝛe. | 

O mp ged zonne ( quoth the olde woman)-Chift benizon 
be with th&evermoze:fo2 to tellth& true, we had zold all our 


„Hot long after this, if chaunced while our noble king was 
making warre in France, that James king of Scocland, fallly 
b:eaking his oath, invaded England witha great Armie,and- 
— — — — the ſodaine 


leffe king of Scots. 

When Jacke had received this charge; be came home in 
all hat, and cut ont a whole b:oadcloth foz ho:ſemens coats, 
and fo much moze as would mate up coates fo: the number 
of a hundzed men: in G0zt time her had made readie fiftie 
hmmm — coates, and red caps with. 
Aol xellow Feathers, Demilances. n ther , | 


The pleaſant Hiſtorie 

armed men on tete with Pikes,q fiſtſe hot in whit Conte 

adſo, t very man ſo expert inthe 

were found in the fleld. 

plet on a godly Barbed Moꝛſe, rod fmemoſt of the ! 

companp, with a lance in his hand, and a ia ire plume of pel⸗ 
low Feathers in his creſt, and in this ſoꝛt he tame befo:e the 
Juffices : — firif approach did not a little wonder 
be bad dikobered ist he was, the Juſtices 


Coumtrey would ſcarce have doneſomnch : and no marbell 
(quoththep)fo: ſuch a one would call tua his tememance, 
that the King had often ottaſtons to arge his ſabjecs: tu ſuch. 
charges, and thereloꝛe wont doe at ane time as they igt 
be able to doe at another: but Jacke of Newherie, lihedhe 
Stoke in the ping · time, thinks the highelt Cedar to low 
fo2 him to build his neſt in. and ere the Pete kae _—_ 
map be glad to habe his bed in a buſh. 
- — — ſpacheoveingat e ge. to Jacks: 
ewberies care,thongh grieved much. pet patients 
> ny ata till time convenient. Mithin a while after; 
the Donidiers of Barkſhirg, -— af Wilrſbire,: 
mand be es befo:e the Qutene at 


led, 
men. Againft Jacke ſhould goe to the Queene; hee cauſed his 
N nnn and pin nhite conte in e 


mammer. Nc. e: 


K — wersvowe dekoze her Highnalle; — 
dard nue cots ven ure 
W — n 


Pay 


of Tackt of Newberie? 
May it pleaſe your Pajeſfteto underſtand, thi he which 
rideth fozmott there, is called Jacke of Newberie, anvdail 
Hoſe gallant men in white, are his owne ſervants, tho ure 
maintained all the peare by him, whom he at his owne colt 
bath ſet ont in this time of extremitte, to ſerve the King: as 
ga inſt Foe: and J aſſare your Pajeſty, there 
ts not,foz the number, better Soul diers in the fleldz _ - 
God fir Henry (quoth the Qusene) bꝛing che man tome, 
that J map ſ& him: which was done accozdingly.' Then 
Jacke with all his men alighted, and humbly on their knees 
kell befoze te Quene. Yer grace laid, Gentleman ariſe, 
and putting fozth her lillie white hand, gave it him to kite. 
Molt gratious Qucene, quoth hee, Gentleman am Jnone, 
no: the ſonne of a Gentleman, but a pee Clothter, whoſe 
lands are his Lames, having no other Rents but what J get 
from the backs of little h@pe, noꝛ can Jclaime any cognt- 
cance but a weodden ſhuttle. Neverthelelle, moſt gracious 
» Nuene,theſe my pa:e ſervants and my ſelfe, with life and 
gods are readte at pour maſeſties command, not onely to 
ſpend our blouds, but alſq to loſe our lives in defence of our 
King and Countrep. | 
Welcome to me jacke of Newberie ſaid the Nucne, 
thougha Clothier by trade, pet a Gentleman by condition, 
ma faithfull ſubject in heart: and it thon <ance to have 
any ſuts in Court, make account the Quane will be thy 
kriend, and would te God the Ring had many ſu þ Clothtiers. 
But tell m&, how came thy white coate beſmeared with 
blond and thy face to be ſcratcht? May tt pleaſe your Gzace 
(quoth he) to underſtand, that it was my chance to meete 
with a Ponſter, who, like the people Cynomolgi, had the 
pꝛopoꝛtion of a man, but headed like a dogge, the biting of 
hoſe teth was like the poyſoned terth of a Crocodile, his 
b:eathlikethe Baſilisks, killing a farre off. J underſtand, 
bis name was Envte, who aſſailed mes tnviſivly, like th 
wicked ſpirit ot᷑ Mogunce, tho flung Fones at men, 
not be ſane: and ſo I came by mp ſeratcht face, not know- 
ig when it was done. ** was the cauſe this mo ter 


The pleaſant Hiſtory -- 
Hould afflict ther above the reff of thy company, 02 other 
men in the ſleld⸗ Althougb moſt Sovereigne Nueene, quoth 
hie, this popfoned'curre ſaarleth at many, and that fewcan 
eſcape the hurt of his wounding bzeath, vet at this time he 
bent his fozce againſt me not foz any hurt J dio him, but be⸗ 
cauſe J ſurpaſt him in heartie affection to my Dovereigne 
A oꝛd, and with the poxe Widow offered all J had to ſerve 
my P2ince and Country. It were happie ſoʒ england, ſayd 
the Quene, ifin everie market Towne there were a Jpbbet 
to hang up curres of that kind, vholike &iops dogge lying 
in the manger, will doe no god himſelſe, noz ſuffer ſuch as 
would doe anp. 

This fp&ch being ended, the Quckno cauſed her Army 
to be ſet in oꝛder, and in warlike manner to march toward 
Flodden, chere ing James had pitcht his field. But as they 
paſſed along with Dzum and Trumpet, there came a Poſt 
from the valiant Earle-of Surrey, wich ty dings to her Oꝛace 
that now ſhe might -difmille her Armp, foz that it had plea⸗ 
ſed Gd to grant the noble Earle viaozte ober the Scots: 
om he had by his wiſedome and valiancie vanquicht in 
night, and lapne their King in battel, Upon vbich newes 
her Ma jeſtte diſcharged her Foꝛces, and jopfully toke her 
journey to London, with a pleaſant countenance, pꝛapũng 
God foz her famous victozie, and yelding thankes to all the 
Noble Gentlemen and Soulders fo; their readineſſe in the 
action, giving many gifts to the Nobilitie, and great re⸗ 
wards to the Souldiers: among whom ſhe. nothing loꝛgot 
Jacke of Newbcric, about uhoſe necks ſhe put a rich chaine 
of gold: at that time he with all the reſt gabe a great ſhout, 
faying: God ſave Katherine the noble Qutene of. England. 
Many Noble men of >cotland were taken pꝛiſoners at this 
batfel, and many moze ſlaine : ſo that there neber came a 
greater foyle to Scotland than this: fo; pou ſhall underſtand 
that the Scottiſh King made full account to be Lozd of this 
land, watching oppoztunitie to bziag to paſſe his faithlefle 
and frayterous pꝛadice: uþich was vhen our King was in 
France, at Turney, and Turwin: in regard of uhich warres, 


of Jacke of Netberia) |* 


— wn than 1mm rnb Ons BY but 


ds and 'nho 2 — 
— ft in enartiall affajres. confideration of 
wht advantage, he invaded the Countrep, boafing of 
victo:te befoze he had wonne: Mr Leary er or to 
Dune Margarctihis wile, 


of England — — 
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| runs be 
| Kei dawn 


epe it well if he may, 


That he wi lde atlovely Londen, 
apo Saint James hitsday.” 


Upon Saint Bass- his da at noone; 7 ? 

at fure London will l 
at And alt the 7 dein mgrie gest x 
they neee mg. 2 


Then be hakegood Queene Mer gore? 5 
the teares fell —— her eye: 7 
Leave offrh ing; 
* r W 4 ih 
0 441130 £ . 3 
The vater ss olf epd 5 deepe, 
. from botrome unto the brimme: 
pad enough, 
od ei 
57 Th + 244 
Away (quo! Khehis fly fooles 
In priſon faſt let her lie: 
For ſhe is come of the Engliſh blond, 
and for theſe words ſhe ſhall dye. 


The pleaſant Hiſtory 
3d * With dela Led ume Her, 3; 
Kan 1 Chamberlainethats | 


At Flodden Field the Scots came in, BOY 
which magexwrEngttth men faine - 
At Bramftone-greene this battailo was ſeene, 


there was hang de Laine, IF 


Then preſenelp.hie Scots did flie; 
their Cannatathop lf 1 

Their Enſignes gay were won all away, 
2 — did — n r 


To tellydu youpl laine,cwelvethouſand were ſlaine; 
that ro 88 did ſtland : 
And many priſoners tooke that day, 

dle belt! in all Soost land. 


Thardtmademany fmberlede child, 
and many a Widow poore - 
Ald many a Scottiſh gay Lady, 
15 fare — RO 


Jicke with afearberveas lupeall in leather, 
His boaſtings were all in vaine - | 
He had ſuch a chance with a new morrice dance, 


; nn 
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of Jacke of Newberie; 


macs: CHAP.3: 

How asi: of Newberie went to receive the King, as hee 
went a progteſſe into Barkeſhire: and how he made him 
at anquet in his gwne houſe. 

IE FRI ant the tenth yeare of the kings reign; 


4 


F 
| 


* 
* 


*%\ 
4 
4 


ſwoꝛds and bucklers pzepared to fight. 


th that Jacke of 
Newberie ffarte . 


* 


The-pleaſant Hiftorie 

.The Pellenger returning, told his Gꝛate that if was one 
Jacke of Newberie that ſfwd there With his men about 
him, to guard (as they ſay) acompany of Ants, rom che fn- 
rious w2ath of the Pzince of Butterflies, With this newes 
the King beartilp laught, ſaping: inderde it is no marvell her 
ffand ſo well pzepared, conſidering what a terrible tyꝛant he 
bath to deale withall, Certainly my Loivs[queth ber) this 
ſ@mes to be a plealant fellow,and therefoze we wil ſend to 


"The Pellen er bei ſend Tack ke he mult 

nger being fe ac 

with the Ming. O 2 am 
e * 


Jam awap, our enemies might comes and put hora hog in 
Rue the Scots did England, chile our Ring was in 
w dares the Lambe be (o/boide with the Lyon, 
quoth the 2" Why, quoth de, there be a Lyon in 
the field, here is nevera fears him: and tell his Pao 
leſtte, he might thinke me a very bad Governonr that witild 
walke aſide upon pleaſare, and leave my people in perfil. 
Herald (quoth he) it is waitten, He that hath a charge mul 
lwke to it, and ſo tell thy L020 ny Ang The Mellage being 
done, the King ſald: Pp Lo2ds, ſœing it will be no other, 
we will ride up to the Emperour of Ants, that is ſo care full 
in his government. At the Kings appꝛoach, Jacke of New- 
beric Lb dere rb 9 ons, « with a joys 
| up their caps in token of-viedzie, Why how 
har Aces bara tythe ing) ts your wars ended ⸗ Let 
me > . Seel this great Campe : 
With that, Jacke of Newberic with ay ſervants fell on 
— 125 * n — _ 
855 des and great peace to 
Seton eel x here 
t againff Butterflies: 4 mt com- 


be pꝛettte Lede Loy" 


| Fn, 4697 
in my concett, J faw' the Nation of. che Ants 
lammmened ther ele Peres to a Poriiment, i wes 


of Jacke of Newberie; | 
held in the famous citte Dry Duſty, the one and thirtiech day 
of September: there as, by their wiſedomes, was choſen 
their Ning; at uhat time alſs many billes of complaint were 
bought in againſt divers iii members in the Common⸗ 
wealth: among hom the Pole was attapnted of high trea⸗ 
ſon to their ſtate, and there toʒe was baniſhed foz ever from 
their quiet Bingdome: ſo was the Gzaſhopper and the Cat⸗ 
ter piller becauſe they were not onely idle, but alſo lived up · 
on the labours of other men: the reſt, the Butter⸗ 
tlie was very much milliked, but le w durſt ſap any thing to 
him, becauſe of his golden apparell: vho thꝛough ſuffe- 
rance grew ſo ambitious and malapert that the -pooze Ant 
could no ſoner get anegge into her neſt, but he would have 
tt away, and eſpecially againſt Gaſter, vhich at length was 
miſled. This painted Ale toke ſnuſte in the noſe, and aſ⸗ 
ſembled a greatmany other of his owne coate, by windie 
warces to rate theſe painefull people out of the land, that 
be himſelſe might be ſeated. above them all. ¶ Theſe were 
pꝛoud Butterflies, quoth the King.) Mhereupqꝝ. A with 
my men (quoth Jacke) pzepared our ſelves to withſtand 
them, till ſach time as pour Pajefles ropall pꝛeſence put 
them to flight. | 

Tuſh ( ſaid the King) thon muſt thinke that the fozce of 
flies is not great. Notwithſtanding ( quoth Jacke) their gay 
gownes make poꝛe men afraid. . I perceive ( quoth Cardi- 
nall Wolſey) that pou being Ring of Ants, do carry a great 
grudge to the 13utterflies. J. quoth Jacke, we be as great 
foes,as the Fore andthe Snake are friends: fo2 the one of 
them being ſuntile, lobes the other fo2:his craft: but now F 
intend to be no longer a pꝛince, becauſe the majeffie of a king 
bath eclipſt my glozy : ſo that loking like the Peacocke on 
mp blacke fæt, makes me abaſe my vaine ;loztous feathers, 
and humblp J y&ld unto his Paeſtie all my ſapereigne rule 
and dignitte, boch oflife and gods, caſhing my weapons at 
his fete, to das any ſervice wherein his Gꝛace (hall com- 
mand me. God a mercy god Jack quoth thr hing) A have of- 
ten heard ol the, A tzis maꝛning A meane ta vit thy _ — 


The pleaſant Hiſtorie, 
Thus the King with great delight rode along until hae 
tame to the townes end, where a great multitude of 
attended to ſ& his Pajeſtie: where alſo Qucene Katherine 
with all her traine met him. Thus with great rejoycing of 
the Commons, the King  Queene paſſed along to this follp 
Clothiers honſe, where the god Wife of the houſe with 
- th:teſcoze maldens attending on her, pꝛeſented the king with 
aBe hive,molt richly gilt with gold, and all the Bees there⸗ 
in were alſo gold curioully made by Art, and ont of the top 
of the ſame Hive ſpꝛung a flouriſhing greene tre, which boze 
golden Apples, and at the rate thereof lap divers Serpents, 
ſekingto deſtroy it. whom Pꝛudence and Foꝛtitude trove 
under their fete, holding this inſcription in cheir hands; 


Loe here preſented to your Royall ſight, 

The figure of a flouriſhing Common- wealth: 

Where vertuous ſubjects labour with delight, 

And beat the drones to death which live by ſtealth; 
Ambition, Envie, Treaſon, loathſome ſerpents be, 
W hich ſeeke the downefall of this truitfull tree. 


But Lady Prudence with deepe ſearching eye, 
Their ill intended — doth prevent: 
And noble Fortitude ſtanding alwaics ny. 
Diſperſi their power prepar'd with bade intent. 
Thus they are foild that mount by meanes unmeer, 
And ſo like ſlaves are troden under feet. 


The King favourably accepted this Embleme, and rece(- 
ving it at the womans hands, willed Cardinal W olſey to lok 
thereon, commanding it ſhould be ſent to W indſor Cattle. 
. This Cardinal foas at that time Lozd Chancello2 of Eng- 
land, and a wonderfall pꝛoude Pzelate, by whoſe meanes 
great variance was ſet betwirt the King of t:ngland and the 
French King, the Emperonr of Almaine, and dibers other 
Piinces of -Ch:iſtendome, vherebp the trafficke of thoſe 
Perchants was utterly fozbidden, which bzed a ** 


— — | 

Then was his Pajeſt ie b:ought into à great Hall, — 
faure long Cables ſfsd readte covered : andpaſſing th:ongh 
chat place, the King and Quæne came into a faire and large 
dere was 8 


ꝛepared foxhis | 
All the-flooze where the King late was covered with bas 
clothes in ſtead ol grene raſhes: theſe were cholſe perces 
of the ſtneſt wall, of an Azure colour, valued at an hundꝛen 
pound acloath;vhich afterward was given to bin Pajeffie- 
The King being ſet with the chiefeſt of bis Conncell about 
bim,after a delicate dinner, a ſumptuous Banquet was 
b:oughtin,ſerved all in glaſſe: the deſcription whereof were 
te long foz me to waite, and you to reade. The great Yall 
was alſo filled with Lozds, Knights, and Gentlemen, who 
were attended by no other butthe ſervants ofthe houſe. The 


Ladies of honour and Gentlewomen af the Court were all 


ſeated in another Parlonr by themſelves: at whoſe table the 
maidens of the honſe did waits in decent-ſo:t.. The ſerying= 
men by themletves and the pages,+ fotemen by-themſelbes, 
upon whom the Pꝛentizes did attend moſt diligently: Du⸗ 
ring the Kings abiding tn this place, there was no want of 
. — — — 
titull as Ale. n. from 

they were ſerved in ſach fo:t, as uo dtconteni was fou 

any wap, ſo that great commendations redennded unts the 
God man of the houſe. The L. Cardinall that of late found 
himſel fe gall'dby the All.gozie- of the Ants, ſpake in this 
wiſe to the King, Ik it ſyould pleaſe e (quoth 
be but to note the vaine glozte of theſe ,pou ſhould 
findno ſmall cauſe of diſlike in many of their actions. Foz 
an inſfance.the fellow of this houſe, he hath not ſtucke this 
day to undoe himſelle, onely to become famous by receiving 
of pour Pajeſtie: like 3 hy 


The pleafirit Hiſtory | - 


ned ths.Temple of Diznz,only to get hlmlelfe a rams; no)6 


| wealth and 
fate of the — ruomy it be not the —— 
their ſubſt ance, o grudge and repine, 4t-- 
wonderful; und like people defperate-try out, They be wa(t 
undons. PpLozd Cardinall,quoth the Name, (under coz 
reaton ol my Lo2d the King ) J darft lay an hund zed pormd 
Jacke of Newberic was ne ber of that minde, nos is not at 
this inſtant 2 if ye ache him, J warrant he will ib. Py 
elle alſo hava p;ofe thereof at the Scottith tnvaſion,at 
time this man, being fealfed but at fre men,b2ought (at htg 
one colf ) an hundzed and fiftte into the fleld. J would I 
had moe ſuch ſubjects ſatathe King, and many of ſo good 3 
minde. Bo, ho. Harry ( quoth V ul sommers ) then had not 
Empſon and Dudley ben thꝛonicled toꝛ knaves, noꝛ ſent to 
the Tower foztreaſon. But then they had not knowne the 
paine of impꝛlſonment, quoth our King, who with thetr 
ſubtiitie — — — ſubtilties was ſach 
that it bꝛake their necks,quoth. Will Sommers. rect 
teRKing and Queene laughingheartily,roſe from the T able, 
By ichichtime Jacke ofNewberic had tauſed all bis folkes 
te goe to their wozke, that his G;ace and all the Nobtlitie 
might ter it lo Hd the Quene had requeſted. Ther tame 
——— ubete de faw an hindzed Lomes fanding tn 
Meorwnie,and ting men working in every one, tho pleaſant 
lp ſung in this lost: 


Ml Tie Weavers Song 
un) V Hen Hercules did uſe to ſpin, 
Greg eee and Palles wrought upon the loome, 
Our Trade to flouriſh did begin, 
while Conſcience went not ſelling Broome. 
Then love and friendſhip did agree, 
Tau leepathe band of amitie, 


of Jacke of Newubetie ? 


. 
"A 
Then men — — r 
vhich broug cheate in everie bower. 
Then love __ iendſhip did agree, 
To hold the bands of amitie. 
2717 AT 
. But whenthar Glania hay — his 
did fight with ſpeares like Weavers beames, 
Then they in Iron beds did lie, 
and brought poore mem to hard extreames, 
Vet love and friendſhip did agree, 
To hold the bands ef amitie. 


Then David tooke his Sling and ſtone, 
—_— car Gotriahrftrength 
— and broke ge bans 
h he were fiftie foote of length. 
F or love and 3 


But while the Greekes en e 

Tealepe apaer did ping ( chn } | 17 
_ 1 
ele gaines were comming. 

"Forlovean aner Accus, An 


ct 0 uncle nalin 210)” 
/ free Had Helen then fare ulm cn 05 
1 ( whoſebeaneous face breed fuck life) 
Sher had nr beene fc ankle 

nor caus'd ſo manyloſetheid life: 

| Yerweby love gt lltayegers 

Sama ai N. 

Or had King f . wantomſonne, 0 

beene makin rb freer content, 


— — 


_ 


= 


Thepleafant Hiſtory 
The Cedar trees indure more ſtormes, 
r xhan{ictle ſhrubs that ſprout on hie: 
The Weaver live more voyd of harmes, 
Than Princes of great dignitie, 
While love and friendſhip doth agree, &c. 


The ſhepheard ſitting in the field, 
doch tune his pipe with hearts delight: 
When Princes watch wit ſpeare and ſhield, 
the poore man ſoundly ſleepesall night. 
While love and friendſhip doth agree, &c. 


Yet this by proofe is daily tride, 
for Gods good gifts we are ingrate - 
And no man through the World ſo wide, 
lives well contented with his ſtate. 
No love and friendſhip we can (ce, 
To hold the bands of amitie. 


Well ſung god feilowes, ſaid our King, Light hearts and 
merrie mindes live toug without grap hatres. But ( quoth 
Will Sommers ) ſeldome withont red noſes. Mell, ſaid the 
Aing, there is a humdzedangels to make god cheare withall: 
and lok that every peare once you make a leaſt among pour 
ſelbes and frankly Cevory peare) J give you leave to fetch 
foure Buckes ont of Dunington Parke, without any mans 
let oꝛ confrowtement.D I bef#rþ your Gate ((quoth Will 
Sommers ) let it be with a-conditton,'What ts that, ſatd our 
King2Py Liege, quoth her, that although the Keper will 
have the skins, that they may give their wives the hoꝛnes. 
Ode to, ſatd es Nuns, thy bead is fuller of knaverie, than 
thy purſe is of crownes- \\ 

The poꝛe wo:kemen humbly. thanked his Majeſtie fo; 
bis bountifall itberalitte : and eber ſince it hath bene a cu 
Some among the Weaverseverp yearepzeſenttyafter Bar- 
tholmewradc,mremembzence of the Kings favonr to merte 


of Facke 6f Newberie: 7 
among the ſpinners and carders, who were merriiy a 1902s 
laing: whoteat Will Sommers. fell. info.a great laughter. 
What aples the ſole to laugh, ſayd the King:zParrie(quoth 
Will Sommers )to fi theſe maidens etrlibing,as buls 
dee eate their meate. Yow-is that,faid the Quene : By 
going ffill backward,quoth Will Son mers: and J will lap 
a anger, that they that pzactiſe ſs well being maides to goe 
backward, will quickly learne ere long to fall backward. 

But ſtrra ſald the Cardinal, thou didit fat fozward when 
thou bꝛakeſt thy face in maſter Kingſmiles cellar. But yon 
my Lozd ſate fozward{(quoth Will Sommers) when you ſate 

in dhe Locks at Sir AmiasPaulers, Wherat there was grea⸗ 
ter laughing than befoze, The King and Qutene and all the 
Nobilitip-hedeflly beheld theſe Women, lohs foy the moſt 
part were very faire andcomely creatures, and were all atti⸗ 
redalike from tap to tos. Then (after due reverence ) the 
matvens.ln dulcet — chanted aut this ſong, two ol them 
linging the Oittte, and all the reſt bearing the burden. 


The Maidens Song, 
T was a Knight in Scotland borne, 
. follow my love, come over the ſtrand : 
Was taken priſoner and left forlorne, 
even by the good Earle of Northumberland. 


Then was he caſt in priſon ſtrong, 

follow my love, leape over the ſſrand ; 
Where he could not walke nor lic along, 

even by the good Earle of Northumberland. 


And as in ſorrow thus he lay, | 
follow. my love, come overthe ſtrand :. 

The — firoots Danghter walkr that way, 
and ſhe the faire flower of Northumberland. 


And paſsing by like an Angell bright, | 
n over the ſtrand: . 


Tl.ia 


The: pldaſedie Hiftdris \ 


Thit Priſener had of her a ſight, g 
and ſhe the faire flower ot North | 
ent lade ber this phe 4 4 by 15 
follow my love come over the ſtrand. 5 


The ſalt teares ſtanding in his eye, 
and ſhe thefaire flower of N erthumberland, 


d Falte Tady hefaid rake piety — | 
follow my love, come over the ſtrand : | 
And let me not in priſon dye, 

and 22 faire flower of Nerchanberland,” jf 


1 


Faire sir hov/ mould I take — thee, Ne 
follow my love, come over the ſtrand: 

Thou being afoe to our Country, 

and [ the Aan en ol Naber. 
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Faire * Jam no foe he aid, 
follow my love, come over cheſtrand : 

Through thy ſweet love heerewas I ftayd, 
for thee the faire flower of, Northumberland, 


3 Why onlddt thou come heere for love of me, 
| follow my love,come over the ſtrand : 


Having wife and Children in the 
and Ithefaire flowerof Northumberland 

I ſweare by the bleſſed wiede, 7 
follow my love, come over the ſtrand: _— - 


I have no wife nor children I, a 
nor dwellingat home in merric Scotland, 


If curteouſly vou will ſet une free, 
follow my love, come over the ends s 
1 — I-will marrie thoe, 
I land. * i 


* — 
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Thou ſhatr bea Latlyaf Calles and Towers; 
Av foltow m cen over tho ſtrand , 

And ſit like a Queene in princely bowers 

* "how am eee 


Then ——_ heads this Lady gay, pon 
dave my loo gene oves rhe am: 
And wh ot her fathers ring away, 


elpe chis lad Knighrinro faire Scotland. 


0 Likewiſs much ache lleight, 
nv Rltow/nip > goth pay le ud: 
And all to helpe this forlorn Knight 
to row her father to eee. 
oraint ſecdesiorhgoo andabley} 
| w my tove;comeoverithe'firand : 
$ bs likewiſe tooke out of the ſtable, 
to ride with this Knight i into faire Scatland, 


| And tothe Taylor ſhe fenrrhis ring. 
co my ſove, come ouer the — 
The Knight —— iſon forth to bring, 
to-wend with heri into faire Scotland,” 


This token ſerrhepriſonerfree, - | 
follow my love, come over the ſtrand : | 
Who ſtrai _ went to this faire Lady, 
ro we withher into faire Scotland, & 


A gallant Reede ne did befiride; el 
follow my love, come over the ſtrand: 
And with the Lady away did ride, 
and ſhe che faire flower of Nevebinberlend. | 


They code tillthey.cameto a keel, 
follow my love, come over the ſtrand ; 


The pleaſant Hiftorie 
Good fir how ſhould I follow you heere, 
and Lthofairoflowerof Nert haber land. 


The vater is rough and 'wonderfull deepe, 
follow my love, come over the ſtrand : 
And on my ſaddle L ſhall not keepe,  * 
and I the faire flower of Northumberland. 
Feare not the foord faire Lady, quoth he, 
follow my love, come over the ſtrand - 
rene cannot ſtaꝶ for hee: 
and thou the faire flower of Northumberland, 


The Lady prickt her wanton iced} 
follow my love, come over the ſtrand : 
And overthe River ſwom with ſpeede, 
and ſhe the faire flower of Narthumber land. 


From top to toe all wet was ſhee, 
follow my love, come over tho ſtrand: 
This have I done for love of thee, 
and I the faire flower of Northumberland. 


Thus rode ſhe all one winters night, 
follow my love, come over the ſtrand: 

Till Edenboyow they ſaw in ſight, 

the chiefeſt tone in all Scotland. 


Nowy chuſe (quoth he) thou wanton flower, 
follow my love, come over the ſtrand: 

Where thou wilt be my paramount, 

or get thee home to Northumberland. 


For I have wife and children ſive. 
follow my love, come over the ſtrand: 
In Edenborow they he alive, 
chen get thee home to faire England. 


This 


a. 


of Jacke of Newhberie! 
This favour (halt thou have to boote ' _ 
. follow my love, come over the ſtrand : 


Ile have thy horſe, go thou on foote, 
go get thee home to Northamberiand, 


O falſe and faithleſſe knight, quoth ſhee} 
follow my love, come over the ſtrand: 
And canſt thou deale ſo bad with me, 
and I the faire flower of Northumberland 


Diſhonour not a Ladiesname, | 
follow my love, come over the ſtrands. * 
But draw thy ſword and end my ſhame, 
and I thefaire flower of Northumberland. 


He tooke her from her ſtately ſteed, 

follow my love, come over the ſtrand.: 

And left herthere in extreme need, * 
and ſhe the faire flower of Northamberland. 


Then ſate ſhe done full heavily, 
follow my love, come over the ſtrand - 
At length two knights came riding by, 
two gallant Knights of faire England. 


She fell downe humbly on her kgee, 
follow my love, come over the ſtrand * 
Saying courteous Knights take pittie on me, 
and I the faire lower of Northwmberland. 


- T have offended my father deere, 
tollow my love, come over the ſtrand : 
And by a falſe Knight that brought me heere, 
from the good Earle of Northumberland, 


They tooke her up behind them then, 
: follow my . over the ſtrand: 


— — 


The pleaſant Hiſtorie 
And brought her to her fathers againe; 
and he the good Earle of Northumberland, 


All you faire maidensbe warned by me, - 
follow my love, come over the ſtrand: 

Scots were never true, nor never will be, 
to Lord, nor Lady, nor faire Eugland. 


f INIS. 


After the kings Pajcſfy and the Querne had heard this 
ſong ſwertely ſung by them, her caſt them a great reward: 
and ſo departing thence, went to the Fulling⸗ mils, and Dyes 
houſe; where a great many were alſo hard at woꝛke: and 
bis Pajeſty perceiving what a great number of people were 
by this one man ſet on wozke,both admired,and commended 
him: ſaping further, that no Trade in all the Land was ſo 
giuch to be cheriſhed and maintained as this, vhich,quoth he, 
map well be called, The life ofthe pꝛe. And as the King re⸗ 
turned from this place with intent to take hoꝛſe and depart, 
there met him a great many of childꝛen in garments of white 
ſiike,frienged with gold, their heads crowned with golden 
Bapes, and about᷑ their armes each one had a ſcarfe of greene 
ſarcenet faſt tied, in their hands they boze ſiiver bowes, and 

under their girdles golden arrowes. 

The koꝛemoſt ok them repꝛeſented Diana, Goddeſſe 
of Chaffity, who was attended on by a traine of beautifnll 
Nymphes, and they pꝛeſented to the King foure p2iſoners 2 
The ficſt was a ſterne andgrifly woman, carrying a frow- 
ning countenance, and her fozehead fall of wzinkles, her 
hapꝛe as blacke as pitch, and her garments all bloudy, a 
great ſwozd ſhe bad in her hand all Rained with purple 
go;e :they called her name Bellona. Goddeſſe of warres,ha 
— danghtefs ; the firſt ol them was a tall woman, ſa 

eane and ill -favonred, that her ch&ke bones were ready to 
cart out ofthe skinne,ofa pale and deadly colour: her eyes 

lanke into her head: her legges lo f&ble, that they could 


* — .. 


of Jacke of Nevvberie⸗ 
cantly carry the body; all along her armes t hands thzongh 
the skinne you might tell the flnewes,jopnts and bones der 
teeth were very ſtrong and ſharp withall:ſhe was ſo greedy, 
that ſhe was ready wich her teeth to teare the ekinne from 
her owne armes: her attyꝛe was blacke, and all tome, am 
ragged, the went barefwted,audher name was Famine, The 
ſecond was a ſtrong and luſty woman, witha loke pittileſſs 
and unmereitull countenance 2: her garments were all made 
of Jron and St&le,and ſhe carried in her hand a naked weas 
pon and ſhe was called the Sword. The third was alſo 
a cruell creature, her epes did ſparkle like burning coales,her 
hapꝛe was like a flame, ę ber garments like burning bzafle 2 
te was fo hot, that none could ſtand niere her, and they cal⸗ 
led her name Fire. 

After this they retired againe; and bzonght unto bis 
Higbneile two other Perſonages, their countenance was 
Pzincely and amiable, their attyze moſt rich and ſumptu⸗ 
tus: the one carried in his hand a golden Trampet, and the 
other a Palme tr: and theſe were called Fame t Victorie, 


neſſe to un that theſc are the childꝛen of pee peo⸗ 
ple, that doe get the tr libing by picking ol woll. having ſeant 
a god meale once in a werke. With wat the King began to 
tell his Gilliflowers, whereby he found that there was 96. 

percedive God gives 
and fairer many 


1 — — —— 


——— — — — 2 — win 2 


The pleaſant Hiſtory 
ſumpt in one opinion, thinking thele childzen fitfer koz the 
Court chan the countrey: thereupon he made choice of a 
dozen moze:fonre he oꝛdained to be Pages to his ropall per⸗ 
ſon, and the reſt her ſent to Univerſities, alldtting to every 
one a Gentlemans living, Divers ofthe Noble men did 
in like ſo:t entertaine ſome of thoſe childꝛen into their ſervi⸗ 
ces,ſo that (in the end) not one was leſt to picke wooll, but 
were all ſo p;ovided foz, that their Parents never needed to 
care fo: them: and God fo bleſed them, that each of them 
tame to bet men of great account ano authozitis in the land, 
vhoſe poſterities remaine to this day wozſhipfull and fa- 
mous. The King,NQvene, and Nobles being ready to de⸗ 
part, after great thankes and gifts given to Jacke of New- 
berie, his Majeſtie would have made him Knight, but he 
miekely refuſed if, ſaying, I beſ&c< pour G:ace let me live 
a po;e Clothier among mp people, in ſchoſe maintenance I 
take moze felicitie,than in all the vaine titles of Gentilitie : 
fo: theſe are the labouring Ants whom Jſ&ke to defend, 
and theſe be the Bes ubich Jkeepe : who labour in this life, 
not fo2 our ſelves,but fo: the glozp of G O De and to do ſer- 
vice to our dꝛead Dovereigne, Thy knighthwd nerd be no 
hinderance of thy Facultie, quoth the Bing, O my dzcav 
Dovereigne ſayd Jacke, honour and wozip may be compa- 
red to the Lake of Læthe, which makes men fozget them- 
ſelves that taſfe thereof, andto the end J may {ill kæpe in 
minde from whence Acame,and vhat J am, J beſ#< your 


.-Gzace let me reſt in my rullet coat a poze Clothter to my 
dying bay: Seeing then ( ſaid the King ) that a mans minde 


is a Kingdome to himſelſe, I will leave the to the riches of 
thy owne content, and ſo farewell, The Nuenes Pajeſtie 
taking herteave of the god wife with a Pzincely kifle, gave 
her in token of remembzance a moſt pzecious and rich Dy- 
amond ſet iu gold, about the which was alſo cartouſly ſet ſire 


Nubies, and fire Emeralds in one pece,valaedat nine hun⸗ 


dꝛed Parkes: and lo her grace departed, But in this meane 
ace Will Sommers kept company among the maides, and 
betoke himleife to ſpinning as they did, vhich among un 
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was helde as a fozfeit of a gallon of wine;but William by no 
meanes would pay it, except they wouldtake it out in kiſſes, 
rating every kiffe at a farthing.This payment we refuſe foz 
two cauſes,quoth the Patdes : the one, ſoz that we eſt@me 
not kiſſes at fo baſe a rate: and the other, betauſe in ſo doing 
we ſhould give as much as you. 


-  CHAPITIL, 
How the maidens ſerved Will Sommers for his fawſineſle, 


He maldens conſented together, ſeing Will Sommers 
1 was ſo buſie both with their wozke and in his words, 
and would not pay his fozfeiture,to ſerve him as he ſerved : 
firſt chereloꝛe they bound him hand and fete, and ſet bim 
up2ight againſt a poſte, tying htm thereto, thi< her toke 
iu ill part, not withſtanding hee could not reſiſt them: and be⸗ 
cauſe her let his tangue runne at randome, they ſet a faire 
gagge in his month, ſach a one as he could not ſ his life 
put awap:ſo that he ſfcad as one gaping fdz winde. Then one 
of them got a couple of dogs dzoppings,and putting them in 
a baage laide them in ſoke in a baſon of water,vhite the reſt 
turned downe the coller of his Jerkin, and put an hoſfe 
cloath about his necke inſt een of a fine towell: then came 
the other maide with a baſon, and water inthe ſame, and wich 
the perfume in the pudding bagge, flapt him about the face 
and lips till he looked like a tawnie Poe, and with her hand 
waſht him very oꝛderly: the ſmell being ſome what ſtrong, 
Will could by no meanes abide it, aud foz want of other lan⸗ 
guage, cryed Ah ba ha ha. Faine he wauld have ſpet, and 
could not, ſo that he was laine to {wallow downe ſuch liquoꝛ 
as he never taſted the like. Mhen he had a pꝛettie while 
bene walhed in this ſozt,adthe length hs croncht downe ups 
on his knees, peeldiug himſelfe to their favour: uhich the mat- 
dens perceiving, pulled the gag out of his month. Ve had no 
loner the libertie of his tongue, but that her curlt aud (o;e- 
like a divel;the naides A” ſcant ffand fo; laughing, — 


— — 


The pleaſant Hiſtory 
laff askthow he liked his waſhing ! Gods ounds,quoth h 
I was never thus walhf, no; eber met with ſuch Barbers 
ſince J was boꝛne: let me goe,quothhe, and J will give pon 
bhatſoever yon will demand, vherewith her caſt them an 
Engliſh Crowne. Nay,quoth one of the Maides, you are 
pet but waſht, but we will ſhave yon ere pou goe. SDweete 
aides, quoth he, pardon mp ſhaving,let it ſaffice that you 
have watht me: if J have done a treſpaſſe to your Trade, 
fozgive it me, and J will never hereafter offend you. Tulh, 
ſaidthe Paides,yon have made our whelescaff their bands, 
and bꝛuiſed the t&eth of our Cards in ſuch ſoꝛt, as the offence 
map not be remitted without great pennance. As fo: pour 
gold, we regard it not: therefoze as you are perfumed fit fo: 
the dogs,ſo we enjopne pou thisnight to ſerve all our hogs, 
thichpennance if you will weare with all ſp&de to per- 
loꝛme, we will let yon loſe. O quoth Will, the huge Ele⸗ 
phant was never moꝛe fearefull of the ſilly ſhepe,than Jam 
of your diſpleaſures:therefoze let me loſe, and J will doe it 
withall diligence, Then they unbound him, and b:ought 
bim among a great company of Dwinne,which when Will 
had wel viewed dver,he dꝛave ont of the yard all ihe Sowes: 
why how now, quath the Paides, what meane pou by this: 
Pary,quoth Will, theſe be all ſowes, emp pennance is but 
to ſerve the hogs. Is it true, quoth they: have pon overtaken 
us in this ſozt e well, loke there be not one hog unſerved 
we would adviſe you. Will Sommers fript us his ves 
very oꝛderly, and clapt an apꝛon about his motly hoſen, and 
taking a paile, ſerved the hogs handſomely, Wen be had gi⸗ 
ven them all meat,heſawthus : 

My taske is duely done, 

My liberty is wonne, 

The hogs have eate their crabs, 

Therefore farewell you drabs. 

Nay ſoft friend, quoth they, he verieff hog of all hach yet 
had nothing. Tchere the divell is he;ſaid Will, that Jie him 
- not-Wrapt in a motley Jerken,quoth they,take thy felfe by 
the noſe,q thou ſhalt catch him by the ſnout, Ions 


of Jacke of Newberie: 
dery a hog.quoth he, but A would al wap (parefrom my own 


to give a woman. If thou donof(lay like 
— hilde) with thy fellow hog s, we e. 
as thou ſhalt deere ly repent thy dilobedience. Be 


remedy, committed himſel fe to their mercy: and ſo they 
let him goe. When he came ta the Court, he ſhewed fo. the 
Bing all his adventure among the weavers POIs 
at the King and Nueane laughed heartily, 


CHAP,V. | 
Of the pictures which Jack of Newbery had in his houſe, 
whereby he encouraged his ſervants to ſeeke for fame 


and dignitie. 


7 Na faire large Parlour vhic< was wainſcoffed round 
about, Jacke of Newberie had fifteng faire Pictures 
banging,vhich were covered with Curtaines of gre@ne ſilke, 
fringed with gold, thich he would often ſhew to his friends 
and ſervants. In the firſf was the Picture of a thepheard, 
befoze thom kneled a great Bing named Viriat, ho ſome 

time governed the people of Portugall. c here, quoth 


Jacke,the father a a the lonne a ©overaigne. {his 
rtuga 


man ruled in Po made great warres againſt che 
Romanaes,uwd after 1 that invaded Spaine, yet in the end was 
traiterouſlp flaine. 


The next was the Poztraityre, of gathecles, ſchich fo; 
his ſurpaſſing wiledonie and manhod, was created Big df 
Sicilia, and maintained battell againſt the people of Car- 
thage. His father was a pwze Potter, befoze whom he alſo 
kne&led, And it was the ule of this Bing, that whenſoe ver 
be made a banquet, he would have as well veſſels of earth as 
of gold let upon the Table, ta the intent he might alwapes 
1 of his beginning, his athers houſe 
4 

The third was the picture of Iphicratesan Athenian bom, 
kþo vanquiſhed the Lacedemontans in plaine and open bat⸗ 
tell, Shis man was Captatne Oenerall to 1 


— 


The pleaſant Hiſtorie 
'King of Perſia, whole Father was notwithſfandinga Cob⸗ 
bler, and there likewiſe pictured. Eumenes was allo a famous 
Captaine fo Alexander the great, whoſe father was no other 
than a Carter. 

The fourth was the fimilitnde of Elius Pertinax, ſomes 
time Emperor of Rome, yet was his father but a Weavert 
and afterwardto give example to others of low condition 
to beare minds of woꝛthy men, he cauſed the ſhop to be beau⸗ 
tifted with marble curisully cut, wherein his father befoze 
him was wont ta get his living, 

The fift was the pidure of Diocleſian, that fo much adoꝛ⸗ 
ned Rome with his magnificall and frinmphant vicozies, 

This was a moſt famous Emperour, although no ofher 
than the ſonne of a Boke⸗ binder. Valentinian od the next, 
painted moſt artiffctally : who alſo was crowned Emperour, 

' and was but the ſonne of a poꝛe Rope-maker, as in the ſame 
picture was expꝛeſſed, where his father was painted by him 
uling his trade. 

The ſeventh was the Emperoꝛ Probus, whoſe father bes 

ing a Gardener, was pidured by him holding a ſpade. 

The eighth picture was of Marcus Aurelius, whom everp 
age hononreth:he was both a wiſe and pꝛudent Emperour, 
and pet but a cloth-weavers ſonne. 

The ninth wasthe Poztraiture of the valiant Emperonr 
Maximinus,the ſon of a Black-ſmith, who was there pain» 
ted as he was wont to wozke at the Anvill. | 

In the tenth table was painted the Emperonr Gavicnus, 


Who at the firff was but a poze ſhepheard. 

Next to this picurc was placed the pictures offwo Poyeg 
of Rome, whoſe wifedome and learning d them 
tothat dignitic The firſt was the livcly counterfeit of Pope 


lohn the twenty two, whoſe father was a Shoomaker : hee 
being elcacd Pope, increaſed their rents and patrimonie 
greatlp. 
The other was the piaure of pope Sextug the fourth of 
that name, being a poꝛe Parriners ſonne. 
The thirienty Mae! was of Lamoſius, King * _ 
arUlcs 


faſt, and ſaved himſelfe. The reaſon 
terhis lewd mother was delivered of 
thzewhim into a depe ſtinking ditch, 
found this child alzwo@ downed, who moving him ſomes 
vhat with the point of his launce, the 


place where he found it was called Lama, he named the 
childe Lamuſius : tho after grew to beſo bzave a man, « ſo 


much honoured of Foꝛtune, chat in the end he was crows 


and deffruction, - 

In the fourteenth picture, Brimiſlas King of Bohemia, was 
moſt artificially dzawne, befoze whom there fodan'ho: 
Without bzidle oꝛ ſaddle, in a field where husbandmen were 
at plongh.. {be cauſe why this King was thus painted 
(quoth jacke) was this: At that time the King of the Bohe» 
mians died without iſſue; and great ſwife being among the 
Nobilitto fm a new King, at length they all conſented that 
a hozfe ſbould be let into the fteld, without bzidle 02 ſaddle, 


The pleaſant Hiſtorie 
hings;meriting perpetnall laud and tommendations · 
rhe fiſtcenth was the picture of Theophraſtus,a Philoſo- 
pher,a counſello2 of Kings, companton of Nobles,vho was 
but ſonne of a Taploz. Seeing then mp god ſervants, that 
theſe men have bene advanced to high effate and Pꝛincely 
dignities, by wiſedome, learning, and ditigence, J would 
wich pou to imitate the like vertnes, that you might attaine 
the like honozs : fo vhich of pou doth know what good foz- 
tune God hath in ſtoꝛe foꝛ you? there is none of pon ſo pœꝛe⸗ 
ly bozne,but that men of baſer birth have come to great ho- 
noꝛs: the idle hand hall eber goe in a ragged garment, and 
the lonthfull live in repꝛoach: but ſuch as doe leade a vertu⸗ 
ous life, and governe themſelves diſcretly, ſhall of the beſt 
be eff&med, and ſpend his dayes in credit. 


CHA P.6. 


How. all the Clothiers in England joyned together, and 
with one conſent complained to the King of their great 
hindrance ſuſtained for want oftraffick into other Coun- 
tries, whereupon they could get no ſale for their cloath. 


Y meanes of the warres our King had wich other coun⸗ 
tries, many Perchant rangers were pꝛohibited foz 
camming to England, amd alſo eur owne Merchants (in like 
ſazt ) werefo:bidden to have dealing with France, oz the 
Low countrics : by meanes thereof, the Clothiers had moſt 
ol their cloth lying on their hands, and that thich they ſold 
was at ſolow a rate, chat the monep ſcarflp paide fo2 the woll 
and wozkemanlſhip. Wherenypon they thought to eaſe them⸗ 
ſeives by abating the pwze*wozkemens wages, and when 
that vid not pzevaile they turnd away their people, Mea⸗ 
vers, Dhearmen, Spinners, x Carders: fo that where chere 
was à hundzed lomes kept in one towne, there was ſcant 
30, and he that kept twentie, put downe ten. Manp a pie 
man (fo2 want of woꝛke) was hereby undone with his wife 
and childꝛen, and it made many a paye widow to fit with am 


2 — 
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of Jacke of Ne berie⸗ 
hungry belly : Chis bꝛed great woe in mot places in Eng- 
land. In the end Jacke of Newberic intended ( in the behalte 
of the paze ) to make a ſupplication fo the King : and to the 
end be might do itthe moze effectually, be (ent Letters to all 
the chiele clothing townes in England to thiseffect. 


| The Letter, 
VV Elbelobed friends and bꝛethꝛen, having ataffe of 
the generall griefe,and feling (tn ſome meaſure) 
the extremitie of theſe times, J fell into conſideration by 
what means we might beſt expell theſe fozrowes, and reco⸗ 
ver our fozmer commeditie, Then J had well thonghC 
thereon, Jfound that nothing was moze nedefull herein 
than a faithfull wnitie among our ſelves. This ſoze of ne⸗ 
ceſſitie can no way b cured but by concoꝛd: fo2 like as the 
flame conſumes the candle, ſo men th:ongh diſcozd waſte 
themſelves. The pwzc hates the rich, becauſe they will not 
* (et them on woꝛke: and the rich hate the poꝛe, becauſe they 
ſeme burdenons : ſo both are offended fo: want of gaine. 
' When Belinus and Brennus were at ftrife, the Queen their 
mother in their greateſt farie perſwaded them to peace, by 
n27ing her conception of them in one wombe, and mutuall 
chertſhing of them from their tender peres : lo let our Art 
of clothing, which like a kinde mother hath cheriſhed us 
with the excellencie of her ſecrets, perſwade us to an unitie. 
Though our accupation bæ decaped, let us not deale with 
tt as men doe by their old ſhoes, which after they have long 
boꝛne them out of the mire, doe in the end ling them on the 
dunghill: 02 as the husbandman doth by his Bees, who fox 
thetr honey burnes them. Deare friends, conſider that our 
Trade will maintaine us, if we will uphold it, and there is 
nothing baſe,vut chat which is baſsly uſed. Aﬀemble there⸗ 
foe pour ſelves together, in every Towne tell the number 
of thoſe that have thetr living by meanes of this trade: note 
tt in a Bill, ſend it to me: And becauſe ſuits in Courts ars 
like winter⸗ nights. long and weariſome, let there be in os 
eee eee, 1105 4 - 


The pleaſant Hiſtorie 
on, Noble nens Secretaries and cunning Lawyers habe 
— — eares: vhic mut dally be nointed 
with the lwert oyle ol Angels. Then let two honeſt diſtrert 
men be cholcn, and ſent out of every Towre to miert me at 
Black- well Hall in London, on All Saints Cebe, and then 
we will pꝛeſent our humble petition to the King : Thus J 

bid you heartily farewell. | 
Copies ofthis Letter being ſealed, they were ſent to all 
the clothing Townes of England, and the Meavers both 
of Linnen and Wollen gladly received them: ſo that then 
all the Bils were bzonght together, there was found of the 
Clofhiers,and thole they maintained,th:&fcoze ſhoulard and 
fre hundꝛed per ſons. Pozeover, every clothing Towne, 
ſending up two men ts London, thep were ſdund to bee an 
hundꝛed and twelve perſons, tho in very humble ſozt fell 
downe befoze his majeſfie, walking in S. James his parke, 
ed dellberedunto him their petition. The Ning pꝛeſently 
peruſing it, asked if they were all Elothiers? tho anſwered 
(as it were one man) in this ſoꝛt: We are ( moſt gractous 
ing) all pozeClothiers, and your Mafeſttes faifhfall ſab⸗ 
fects. Pp Loꝛds, quoth the King, let theſe mens complaint 
be th2zonghly lokt unto, and their griefe redzeſſed,fo J ac- 
count tem in the munber of the bef Common-wealths 
men. As the Tlergte dez the ſonle, the Soulvter foz vefence 
of his Countrte, the Lawyer to execute ſuſtice, the husband⸗ 
man to ſede the belly; So is the skilfull Clothierno leſle ne- 
ceflarie foz the clothing of the backe, uhom we may reckon 
Among the chiefe Beomen of our Land: and as the Cryſtall 
of the eye is tenderly to be kept fromharmes, becauſe it 
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m. Pay ( quot 
enough to maſtt> 


ceivo an anſ.oer ts thyeontent. And ſo his highneffe departed, 
Finally,it was agt@d that the Merchants ould frely traf- 
ficke one with another: and that pzoclamation thereof ſhould 
be made as well on the other ſide of the ſea, as in our Land, 
But it was long befne this was effected, by reaſon the Cardi⸗ 
nall being Loꝛd Chancello2, put off the matter from time 
to time. And becauſe the Clothiers thought it beſt not to de⸗ 
part befoꝛe tt was ended, they gave their daily aftendanee - - 
at the Cardinals houſe: but ſpent many dayes to no purpoſet 
Sometime they were anfwered, my Loꝛd was buſte, and 
coul not be ſpoke withall 2 oz elſe he was aſl&epe, andthep 
durſt not wake him: 02 at his ſfudie, and they would not di⸗ 
Antbo him: oz at his pꝛayers, ond they durſt not diſpleaſe 
him: and ſtill one thing oꝛ other Food in the way lo hinder 
them. At If, Patch the Cardinals fle, being ( by their ofs 
ten repsire thither) welt acquainted with the Clothiers, 
came unto them and ſald: What, have you not ſpoken with 
my Loꝛd pet: No truly(quoth they) we heare ſay he is buũe, 
and we trap till his Gꝛate be at leafure. Is it true, ſapd 
Patch? and both that in all halte he went out of the hall, and 
at laꝶ tame in againe witha great bundle of ffraw on his 
backe: cy how now Patch the Gentlemen ) what 
wilt cher do with that raw Pary ( quoth he) A will put 
it under thefe honeſt mens feirte, left they ſhonld freeze ere 
they find my Lozdat leiſure. This made them all to laugh, 
and cauſed Patch to cartie awap his ſtraw againe. Nel, wel 
(quoth he ) if it coff you a groats woꝛth of ſaggots at might, 
ee Cru wu, Jet bende mp Lon 
23 Car 


The pleaſatit Hiſtory - 
Cardinals father had bene no haffier in killing of Calves 
than hee is in diſpatching of poze mens fates, J doubt he had 
never woꝛne a Pyter. This ha ſpake bet wirt themſelves 
ſoftly, but pet not fo ſoftly bat that be was overheard by a 
flattering fellow that ſtood by, tho made it knowne to ſome 
of the re ther firaight certified the Cavdinall 
— Cardinail (abo was of a very high ſpirit, and loftte 
aſpiring minde ) was marvailouſly diſpleaſed at Jacke of 
Newberic2 vherefoze in his rage he commanded and (ent 
the Clothiers allto pziſon, becauſe the one of chem ſhould 
not ſue foz the others releaſement. Foure dates lay theſe 
men in the Barſhalſey, till at laſt they made their humble 
Petition to the King foz their releaſe : but ſome of the Car- 
dinals friends kept it from the kings ſight. Notwithanding 
the Duke of Sommerſet knowing thereof, ſpake with the 
Loꝛd Cardinall about the matter, wiſhing he ſhould ſpeedily 
releaſe them, left if b:ed him ſome diſpleaſure: foz you map 
perceive ( quoth the Duke) how highly the King eſtermes 
men of that facultie. Dir (quoth the Cardinall)J donbt not 

but to anſwer their impꝛiſonment well enongb,being pers 
ſwadedthat none would have given m&ſach a quip but an 
heretike: and J dare warrant pou, were this Jacke of New- 
. berie well examined, he would be found tobe infected with 
Luthers ſpirit, againſt whom our King hath of late wꝛitten a 
mol learned boke: in reſpe& whereof the Popes holineſſe 
hath entituled bis Majeſtie, Defencer ot the faith: there⸗ 
foze J tell pou, ſuch tellowes are fitter to be faggots fo? fire, 
than Fathers of families ; not withſtanding (at pour Gꝛaces 
requeſt) J will releaſe them. Accozdingly the Cardtaall ſent 
foz the Clothiers befoze him to Whirc-ball, his new built 
bonſe by Weſtminſter, an there beſtowing bis blelling up⸗ 
on them, ſaid : Though you have offended mie J pardon 
pon: fo2 as Steven fozgave his enemies that ſtoned him, and 
our Saviour thoſe ſinfull men that cracificd him, fo dos J 
_ fozgive you that high treſpaſſe committed indiſgrace of my 
birth; foz herein doe IEA LE ys 


of Jacke of Newberie.' 
merty and compaſſion. But ( hereafter you-offend nd 
moze. Tonching pour ſute it is granted, and to mozrow 
ſhall be publiſbed thzough London. This being ſatd, they 
departed: and accozding to the Cardinals wozds, their 
buſines was ended. The Stiliard merchants jop full heres 
of, made the Clothters a great banquet. After vhich each 
man departed home, carrying tydings ol their god ſucceſſe : 
ſo that in ſboꝛt ſpace, Clothing againe was very good, and 
pozemen as well ſet on wozke as befoze. | 


cHAP.7. 


How a young Italian Merchant comming to pack of News 
beriet houſe, was greatly enamoured of one of his mai- 
dens, and how he was ſerved. 


Mong other ſervants which Jacke of Newberie kept, 

there was in his honle th:eſcoze maydens, vhich: 
everp Sunday waſted on his Mile to Gurch and home 
againe, ttho had divers Offices. Among other, two were 
appointed to kœpe the beames and waightes, to watgh 
ont wooll to tho Carders and Spinners, and to receive it in 
againe by waight: one ol them was a comely maiben, faire 
and lobely, bozne of wealthy parents, and bzought np in 
god qualities, her name was Jone. Do it was that a young. 
wcalthie Jtalian Merchant, comming oft: from London 
thither to bargaine foꝛ cloth ( foꝛ at that time clothiers moſt 
commonly had their cloth beſpoken, and halfe paid fo; afoze- 
hand.) This Maſter Benedicke fell greatly .enamonred of. 
this maiden, and therefoze offeredmuch curteſie to her, be⸗ 
ſtowing many gifts on her, uhich hee received thankfally : 
and albeit his outward countenance ſhewed his inward 
aſfeaton yet Jone would take no knowledge thereof, Balſe 
the dap ſometime would he fit by her, as ſhe was waighing. 
woll, often ſighing and ſobbing to btmleife, yet ſaying no⸗ 
thing, as if her had bene tongneleſle, like the men of Coro- 
mandz ; andthe lother to fpeake, (oz that a * 
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The pleaſant Hiſtory 
hut K Wenglich. Jone on the ofher ſide that well perceived 
bis paſſious did as it were triumph ober him, as one that 
were bondſtave to her beauty, and alchough ſhe knew well 
enough befoze that h& was faire, pet did ſh& never ſo highly 
eſterme of her leife as at this pꝛeſent: ſo that when ſhe heard 
him either ſigh,o2 ſob, oz grone, ſhe would turne her face ina 
careleſſe ſozt, as if ſhee had bene boane( like the woman of. 
Taprobama ) without eares. When maſter Bennedick ſaw 
ſh& made no reckoning of his ſozrows,at length he blabbe- 
red out this bꝛoken Englich, and ſpake to her in this ſoꝛt: 
Mettreſſa Jone, bee mee tra and fa, me love you wod all 
mine heart, and if you no ſhall love mee againe, mee know 
me ſhall die, ſweete Mettreſſa love me; and by my fa and 
tra you ſhall laeke noting : Firſt, me will give you de ſillce 
for make youa Frog, Second de fin ſin Camree for make 
you ruffes, & de turd ſhal be for make fin haakercher, for 
wipe your noſe. She miſtaking his ſperch began to be chole - 
rick,wiſhing him to kepe that bodkin to pick his teeth. Ho. ho 
Mettreſſa Jone ( quoth he) be Got, you are angry. O Mct- 
treſſa Jone be no chafe with your friene for noting. Gad 
fir (quoth ſhe ) k&p pour friendſhip foz them that carefoz if, 
and fire pour love on thoſe that can like you. As fo; me, J 
tell you plaine, am minded not to marrie. O tis no matter 
for marrie, if you will come in my chamber, beſhit my bed, 
and let me kiſſe you. The maide though cher were very much 
diſpleaſed, yet at theſe woꝛds ſh could uot. foꝛbeare laughs 
ing fo: her life, Ah ha, Mettreſſa Jone, me is very glad to 
ſee you merrie, hould Mettreſſa Jone, hold your hand I ſay, 
and there is foure crowne becauſe you laugh on me. J 
pou Dir,k&pe pour crownes,foz A nerde them not. Ves 
be Got you ſhall have them Mettreſſa Jane, to keep in pox 
for you. She, that could not well under ſtand his bzoken lau⸗ 
guage,mtſtoke his meaning in many things, e there foze wild 
him not to trouble her anp moze 2 Mot withſtanding ſuch was 
bis love toward her, that he could not fozbeare her company, 
but made-many journepes thither fo; her lake: 4 as a certain 
(ping Arcadia,makes men tsGarve that mint oft a 
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did pee Bennedicke f&ding his fancie on her beantie 1 fog; 
ſchen he was in London, he did nothing ont ſo;row, wiſhing 
he had wings like the monffers of Tartar ia, that he might fly 
to « fro at his pleaſure: when any of his friends did tell her 
ol his ardent affection toward her, che wiſhtthem to rub him 
with the ſweat ol a mule, to aCwage his amoꝛous paſſion, oꝛ 
to fetch him ſome of the water in Boetia, to cle « extinguich 
the heat of his affection : foz,quoth ſhe,let him never hope to 
be helpt by me. Wel,quoth they, befoze hee ſaw thy alluring 
face, he was a man reaſonable and wiſe, but is now a ſtarke 
fole, being by thy beauty bereft of wit, as if h& had d:nnke 
of the river Cea,x like bewitching Circes then haſt certain⸗ 
ly trans foꝛmed him from a man to an Alle, There are fones 
in Pontus, quoth thep, that the deeper thep be laid in the wa- 
ter, the fiercer they burne : unto the vhich,fond Lovers may 
fitly be compared, vho the moꝛe thep are denied, the hotter 
is their deſire : but ſering it is ſo, that he can find no favo? at 
pour hands, we will ſhew him what yon have ſaid, and ey⸗ 
ther dzaw him from his dumpes, oꝛ leave him tos his owne 
will. Then ſpake one of the Meavers that dwelt in the 
Towne, and was a kinſman fs this maid.J muſe ( quoth he) 
that maſter Bennedicke will not be perſwaded, but like the 
Poath, will play with the flame that will ſcoꝛch his wings. 
Pe thinkes her ſhould koꝛbeare to love, oz learne fo ſpeake, 
oꝛ elſe wo ſuch as can anſwer him in hislangnage,fo2 J fell 
you that Jone my kinſwoman is ns taſte fo an Italian. 
Thele ſpeeches were told to Bennedick with no ſmall addi⸗ 
tion.Uhen our young merchant heard the matter ſo plaine, 
he vowd tobe revenged of the Weaver, and to fie if he could 
finde any moze friendſhip of his wife : therefoze diſembling 
his ſoꝛrow, and covering his griefe,with ſperde hee toke his 
journep to Newberie, and pleaſantly ſaluted Miſtris ) one z 
and having his purſe full of crownes, he was very liberall 
to the wozkfolkes, eſpecially to Jones kinſman, in ſo much 
that her got his favour many times to goe fozth wich him, 
pꝛomiſing him verp largelp to doe great matters, and to 


lend him a hundzed pound, wiſhing him to bee a ſervant no 
I | longer 


The pleaſant Hiſtory, 

longer;beide he liberally beffowed on his wife mary gifts, 
and if ſhe wacht him but a band, he would give her an angel: 
il he did but ſend her child foz a quart of Mine, he would 
give hima ſhilling fo his paines. The lchich his curteſte 
<:nzed the weavers mind: ſaping, he was a very honeſt 
Gentleman, and wazthie to have one karre better than bis 
kinfwoman, 

This pleaſed Paffer Bennedick well to heare them ſap 
ſo, natwithſtanding he made light of che matter, aw many 
times ſchen the weaber was at bis maſters at wozke, the 
Merchant would be at home. with his wife, dzinking and 
making merrie. At length, time bzinging acquaintance,and 
often conference bꝛeeding famlliaritte, maſter Bennedicke 
began ſometthat boldly to jeſt with Gilian, ſaping that her 
ſight and lwerte countenance had quite reclaimed his love 
from ſone, + that ſhe only was tbe miſtris ot his heart: 
and if the would lend him her lobe, he would give her gold 
from Arabia, oꝛient pearls from India, and make her bzaces - 
lets of pzecions diamonds. Tho garments ſþall be of the 
fineſt ſilke that is made in Venice: and thy purſe ſhall fill be 
faft with angels, Tell me thy mind my love, and kill me 
not with mkindneſſe, as did thy froznefnll kinſwoman, 
vhole diſoaine had almoft colt me my life. © maſter Benne- 
dicke, thinke not the wives of England can be wonne by 
rewards, oz intiſed with faire woꝛds, as childzen are with 
Plums: it map be that yoa being merily diſpoſed, do ſpeake 
this to try mp conflancie. Knowthen that J eſtcme moꝛe 
fhe honcur of my good name, than the lliding wealth of the 
Wwozid, Batter Bennedicke hearing her ſap ſo, deſired her, 
that confidering it was lave which fazced his tongue to be⸗ 
wꝛap his hearts affection, that pet ſhe would be ſecret, and 
fo fo; that time toke his leave. When he was gone, the wo⸗ 
msn be gan to call her wits together, aud to conſider of her 
poꝛe eſtate, and withall the better to note the camelineſſe of 
per pet ſon, æ the wert favour of her face: uhich vhen ſhe had 
well thought upon, ſhe began to harbour new thoughts r to 
auer tatne contrarte atleclons, laping ; Shall J 2 
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ſelfe fo be wꝛapt in G&@pes ruſſet that may ſwime in filks, & 
fit all dap carding fo: a groat, that may have crownes at mp 
command: No, quoth the, J will no moze beare ſo baſe a 
mind, but take foꝛtunes favours vhile they are to be had. 
The ſwert Rofe doth flouriſh but one moneth,no: Womens 
beanties but in young pres: as the winters ſroſt conſumes 
the Summer flowers, ſa doth old age baniſh pleaſant de⸗ 
light. O glozions gold, quoth ſhe, how ſwete is thy ſmell⸗ 
how picaſing is thy ſight 2? Thou ſubdueſt Pzinces, and o⸗ 
berth:owe# kingdomes, then how ſhould a filly woman 
withſtand thy ſtrength e Thus ſhe reſted meditating on pzes 
ferment, minding to bazzard her honeſtie to maintaine her 
ſelfe in bꝛaberte, even as traders cozrupt their conſclences 
fo gather riches. Mithin a dap 02 two, maſter Bennedick 
came to her again, on whom ſhe caſt a ſmiling countenance: 
he percefving that, ( accoꝛding to his old cuſtome) ſent foz 
Wine, and berp merrie they were. At laſt in themidſt of 
their cups he calf ont his fozmer queſtion : and after farther 
conference the pelded, and appointed a time when he ſhould 
come to her: fe2 ahich favour he gave her halfe a dozen poꝛ⸗ 
tigues: within an houre oꝛ two after, entring into her owne 
conſcience, be thinking how ſinfully the had ſauld her ſelfe 
tofolly, began thus to expoſtulate. God Lo2d,quoth ſhe, 
wall I bzcake that holy vow which J made in marriage, 
and poilute my body which the Loꝛd hath ſancified? Can A 
b:cake the commandement of my God, x not reſt accmſed # 
02 be a traytoʒ to my husband, and ſuffer no ſhame 2 A beard 
once mp bother read in a bok,that Bucephalus Alexanders 
ſted being a beaſt, would not be backt by any but the Cma 
perour, and ſhall J conſent to any but my husband: Artemi- 
ſia being a heathen Ladp,loved her husband ſo weil. that hee 
zunke up his aſhes, and buried him in her owne bowels: 
and ſhould J, being a Qniſtian, caſt my husband out af my 
heart? he Women of Nome were wont to Crowne 
their husbands heads with bapes, in token of viaozy, 
and ſhall J give my husband hoznes in token of infamp 2 
An harlot is hated of We people, and ſhalt I 
2 make 
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make my ſelle a vhoze 2 O my God fozgive my lin, quoth 
the, and cleanſe mp heart from theſe. wicked imaginations, 
and as ſhe was thus lamenting her husband came home, At 
thoſe ſight her teares were doubled, like a River vhoſe 
ſtreame is increaſed by ſhowers of raine. Yer husband ſ&@- 
ing this, would nerds know the cauſe of ber ſoꝛrow: but a 
great vhile ſh& would not ſhewhim, caſting many a pite⸗ 
ons loke upon him, and ſhaking her head at laſt ſhe ſald; O 
mp deare husband, J have offended againſt God and the, 
and made ſuch a tre ſpaſſe by my tongue, as hath cut a dæpe 
ſrarre in my conſcience, and wounded mp heart with griefe 
like a ſwoꝛd: like Penelope ſo habe J bene weed, but like 
Penelope J have not anſwered. Why woman, quoth he, 
ſchat is the matter: It it be but the bare offence of the tongue 
thy ſoulveft chou ſo greve 2 conſidering that womens 
tongues are like Lambes taples, vhich fildome ſfand ſtill⸗ 
And the wiſe man ſaith, vhere much talke is, muſt n&vdes 
be ſome offence. Womens beanties are faire markes fo 
wandꝛing eyes to ſhwt at: but as every Archer hits not the 
vhite,ſo every woer wins not his miſtris favour. All Cities 
that are beſteged, are not ſackt, noꝛ all women to be miſ- 
Hk t that are loved. Why Wife 2 Jam perſwaded thy faith 
is moꝛe firme, and thy conffancte greater to withſtand 
lovers alarumes, than that any other but my ſelfeſhonld ob⸗ 
taine the foztrefſe of thy heart. O wert husband ( auoth the ) 
we ſer the ſtrongeſt Tower at length falleth down by the 
Canons fozce, thoughthe bullets be but iron: then how can 
the weake Bulwarke of a womans bzeaſtmake refiffance, 
vhenthe hot Canons of deepe perlwading wozds are ſhot 
off with golden bullets, and every one as big as a Po:tigue: 
Ifit be ſo wife,Jmay think my ſelfe in a god caſe, and pou 
to be a nery honeſt woman. As Mars and Venus daunſt na⸗ 
ked together in a net, ſo J doubt, pou and ſome knave have 
plaid naked together in a bed:but in faith you quean, J will 
fend thee to ſalate thy friends without a noſe, and as thou 
hat ſold thy honeſty, ſo will J ſell thy companie. Sweete 
Yusband, though J have pꝛomiſed, J have came” — 
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ching: every bargaine is not effected, and therefoze as Judas 
bꝛought agatne the thirtie ſilver plates, foz the thich be be⸗ 
traped his Maſter: ſo repenting mp folly, Ile ca him a⸗ 
gatne his gold, fo which J ould have wꝛonged my huſ- 
band. Tell me ( quoth her husband) nhat he is? It is maſter 
Bennedick quoth the : ubich foz my love hath left the love 
of our kinſwoman, aud hath vowed himſelle fo: ever to live 
my ſervant. O diſſembling Italian, quoth he, A will be re⸗ 
venged on him foꝛ this wꝛong. A know that any ſavour from 
Jone our kinſwoman, will make him runne like a man bit⸗ 
ten with a mad dog: therekoꝛe he ruled by me and than ſhalt 
ſe me dꝛeſſe him in his kinde ; the woman was verp well. 
pleaſed, ſaying her would be there that night. All this wozks 
well with me, quoth her husband, and to ſupper will J invite 
Jone my kinſwoman, and in the meane ſpace make np the 
bed in the Parlour very decently. So the god man went 
fo:th,and got a ll py dꝛench from the Poticaries, the vhich 
be gave to a peung ſow, uhich her had in bis yard, and in 
the ebening layd her down in the bed in the Parlour,dzaw- 
ing the curtaines round abont. Supper time being come, 
maſter Bennedick gave his attendance, looking foz no other 
company but the god wife: Notwithanding at the laſf 
miſtreſſe Jone came in with her kinſman, and ſate downe 
to ſupper with them, Baſfer Bennedicke muſing at their 
ſudden appꝛoach, pet nevertheleſſe glad of miſtreſſe Jones 
company, paſt the ſapper time with many pleaſant conceite, 
Jone ſhewing her ſelfe that night moze pleaſant in his com⸗ 
pany than at any time befoze:therefoze he gave the god man 
great thanks, God maſfer Bennedic k, little do you thinke 
how J have travelled in pour behalfe to my kinſwoman, 
and much adoe J had to bꝛing the pevith Wench into any 
god liking of pour love: notwithſtanving by my great dt- 
ligence and perſwaſions, J did at length win her god will 
to come hither; little thinking tofind you here, 02 an ſuch 
good cheare to entertaine her, all thich J ſ& ſo fallen out 
fo: your p2ofit, But truſt me all the wozld cannot alter her 
minde, noz turne her love 1, you: In vegard 8 
3 | | 
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Hath p:omiſed me to lie this night in my honfe. fo2 the grent 
defireſhe hath of pour god company : and in requit all of all 
your great curteſies ſhewed to me, Jam bery well content 
to bꝛing you to bed. Parrte this pou muſt conflder, um ſo ſhe 
bad me fell yon, that pon ſhonld come to bed with as little 
noiſe as pon could, tumble not hing that you find, foꝛ feare of 
her beff gowne and her hat / weich Ge will lap hard by the 
bed ſive, nert her beſt partlet, and in ſo doing you map have 
company with her all night, but ſap nothing in any caſe till 
you be a bed: O quoth hee, Matre Jan, bee Got Matre Jan, 
me will ro ſpoyle ker clothes for a towſand pound, ah me 
love Metre Ks more then my wife. Nell, ſupper being 
done, they roſe from the table. aſter Bennedick imbꝛacing 
miſtreſſe ſone, thankt her foꝛ her great curteſie and compg- 
ny, and then the good man and be walkt into the towne. and 
Tone hled her home to her maſters, knowing nothing of the 
intended jeſf. Mater Bennedick thought every honre 
twaine till the ſun was downe, and that he were a bed with 
his beloved, At laſt he had his wiſh, and home he came to his 
friends houſe. Then ſaid John, maſter Bennedick pon mutt 
not in any eaſe have a candle vhen pou go into the chamber. 
foz then my kinſwoman will be angry, and darke places flit 
beſt Lovers deſires. O M. Jan quoth he, tis no ſuch mat- 
ter for light, me ſhall find Metre Jone well enough in the 

darke. And entring in the parlour, groping about, he felt a 
golvne and hat. O Metre Jone (quoth hee ) here is your 
gowne & hat, mee ſnallno hurt for a touſand pound, Then 
kneling down by the beds ſive, in ſtead ol miſtris one, h& 
ſaluted the ſow in this ſozt. O my love and mp delight, it ts 
thy faire face that hath wounded my hart, thy grap ſparkling 
eyes, and thy lilly white hands with the comely pꝛopoꝛtion 
of thy pꝛetty body, that made me in {@king the to fozget my 
ſelfe,and to find thy favoz Loſe my owne fraevome:bnt now is 
the time come wherein I ſhall reape the fruits ot: plentifall 
harveſt. Now, my deare.,from thy (wet mouth let me ſucke 
the honp balme ol thy b:eath,and with my hand Croke thoſe 
Rofle chekes of thine, wherein J have tooke ſuch 1 

ome 
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Come wich thp pꝛettie lips and entertaine me into thy bed 
with one gentle kiſſe ( why ſpeakſt thon not my ſwet heart-) 
and ffretch out thy Alabaſter armes to infold thy faithful 
friend. Mhy ſhould ill pleaſing lerpe cloſe np the cryſtall 
windowes of thy body ſo faſf, and bereave thee of thy fine 
Loꝛdly attendants,fherewith thou waſt wont to ſalute thy 
friends-let it not offend thy gentle cares that I thus talke to 
ther. A thou haſt vowed not to ſpeake, J will not bꝛeake it : x 
it thou wilt command me to be ſilent, J will be dumbe: but 
thou acedeſt not feare to ſpeake thy mind, ſ&ing the clondy 
night concealeth'everp thing. By this time maſfer Benne 
dicke was unready, and flipt into bed, vhere the Sow lay 
fwathed in a ſhert, and her head bound in a great linnen cloth. 
As ſon as he was laid, he began to embꝛace his new bedfel- 
low,and laying bis lips ſome ſchat nere her ſnowt,he felt her 
dad her bꝛeath very ſhoꝛt. Why how now love(quoth he) 
be you ficke ? Miſtris Jone your breat be very ſtrong - 
have you no cake a bed ? The ſow feeling her ſelfe diſtur⸗ 
bed, began to grunt and kepea great ſtirre: thereat maſter 
Bennedic ke (like a mad man) ran out of bed, crying, de divel, 
de divell. The good man of the houſe ( being purpoſely pꝛo⸗ 
bided ) came ruſhing in with halfea dozen of his neighboꝛs, 
asking what was the matter: POh met (quoth Bennedicke) 
here be de great divell; crie hoh, hoh, hoh, be Goſſen I 
tink dee play the knave wid mee, & mee will be revenged 
on yon. Sir, quoth he, A knowing yon love mutton. thonght 
poꝛke nothing untit and there foꝛe pzobided you a whole ſow, 
and as pou like this entertainment, ſpend Poꝛtignes. Malk, 
walke, Barkihirc maids will be no Jtalfans trumpets, noz 
the wives of Newberic their baudes. Barkſhire dog (iquorh 
Bennedicke)owle face, ſhacke, hangdou and dy veife, have 
it not be for me love to ſweer Metreſſe Jone, I will no 
come in your houz: but farewell till I cath you, I ſhall 
make your hog noſe bud: The god man and his neigh⸗ 
bours laughing aloud, away went maſte r Bennedicke, and 
92 very ſhame depated from Newberie beſoze day. 
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CHAP.VIII. | 
How 7acke of Newberie keeping a very good houſe, both 
for his ſervants & rel iefe of the poore, won great credit 
thereby, and how one of his wives goſſips found fault 
therewith. 


Dod mo:row goſſip, now by my truly J am glad fo ſæ 

you in health. pꝛay yon how doth PafterWinckomt? 
What never a great belly pet: now fie, by my fa pour huſ- 
band is wart idle. Truſt me goſſip, ſaith miſfrefſle Winch- 
combe,a great belly comes ſoner than a new coate, but yon 
mult conſider we have not bin long married: but truly goſſip 
vou are welcome, I p2ay you ſit down, and we will have a 
moꝛſel of ſomething by and by: nap truely goſlip J cannot 
ffay,quoth ſhe, indedJ muſt be gone: o; J did but even 
ſtep in to ſe how you did. You ſhall not chaſe but ap 
a while, guoth miſtris Winchcombe, and with that a faire 
napken was lapd upon the little Table in che Parlour, hard 
by the fire ide, whereon was ſet a fine cold Capon, with a 
great deale of other god cheere, with ale and wine plenty: J 
pꝛap pou goſſip eate,+ J beſhzew you if pou ſpare quoth the 
one, 3 thanke you heartily goſſip ſaith the other. But heare 
pon gollip, J pꝛay pon tell me: doth pour husband love yon 
well, x make much of poy-pes truly J thanke God quoth ſhe: 
now by mp truth ſatd the other, it were a ſhame fo2 him if he 
ſhonld not: foꝛ though J ſay it befoze pour face, though he 
had little with ou, pet pou were woꝛthy to be as god a mans 
wife as his. Truſt me J would not change my John foʒ my 
loꝛd Marqueſſe, quoth ſhe:a woman can be but wel, foz I live 
at hearts caſe,and have all things at will, truly he will not 
ſe me lacke any thing. Gods bleſſing on his heart quoth 
her golſip,it is a god hearing: but J pꝛap pou tell m&e; A 
heard ſap pour husband is choſen fo our Burgeſſe in the 
Parliament houſe, is it true? Yes verily quoth his wife. A 
wis it is againſt his will; foz it will be no (mall charges un⸗ 
to him: Tuſh woman, what talke you of that, thanks — 
od 
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God, there is never a Gentleman in all Barkſhire fhat is 


better able to beare it. But heare pou goſſip, ſhall I bee ſo 
bold to aske pou one queſtion moze:Pes, with all my heart 
quoth ſhe, I heard ſay that pour husband would now put 
vou in pour hd, and ſilke gowne, J pzap pou is it true? Des 
in truth, quoth miſtreſſe Winchcombe, but far ag ainſt my 
minde Goſſip : my french had ts bought already, and 

my lilke gowne is a making: likewiſe the Goldſmith hath 
b:onght home my chaine and bꝛacelets: bat J aſſure pon 
goſſip, if you will beleeve me, J had rather goe one hundꝛed 
miles, than weare them: fv2 J ſhall be ſo aſhamed, that J ſhall 
not loke upon any of mp neighboꝛs foz bl And whp 
I pꝛav vou, quoth her goſſip: A tell yon,deare Woman, 
pon n&d not be any thing abaſhed oz bluſh at the matter, 
eſpecially ſ@ing your bu3bands ſtate is able to maintaine 
it: now truſt me truly J am of op'nion pon will become 
it ingular well. Alas,qnoth miſtreſſie W +11chcombe, having 
never bene ule d to ſuch acrtp:e, J chall not kiow where J 
am noꝛ howto behav: my ſelfe in it: and beſide my com⸗ 
ple xion is ſo blacke, that J ſhall carrie but an il! favoured 
countenance under a hood, Now ivithont doubt ( quoih 
her goſſip ) pou are to blame to ſap ſo, beſhzew my heart 
if I ſpeake it to flatter, pon are a very faire and well favozed 
young woman as any is in Ncwberie, And never feare 
pour behaviour tn your hod: foz J tel you true, as old i wi⸗ 
thꝛed as J am mp ſelfe, J could become a ho well enough, 
and behave my ſel e as well in ſuch attyꝛze as any other 
whatſogver,and J would not learne ofnever a one of them 
all: what woman. 4 have bene a pꝛottie wench in my dapes, 
and ſeene ſome faſhions, Therefoze pou n&Þ not keare, 
ſ&ing both pour beautie and comely perſonage deſerves ng 
leſſe than a french hood: and be of good comtoꝛt. At the fictk 
(poſſibly) folkes will gaze ſomething a* vou: but be not you 
abaſhed ſoꝛ that, it is better thep@0onld' worider at pour 
god ſoꝛtune, than lament at pour miſerie ; but when they 
have ſeene you two oꝛ the times in that attire, they will 
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ſ#mes rare, but being once alittle nſed, it growescommibn.- 
Surely Goſſip pon ſay true, ( quoth ſhe ) and Jam but a 
fole to be ſo baſhfull : it is no ſhame to uſe Gods gifts foz 
out credits: and well might mp husband thinke me unwo:ꝛ⸗ 
thy to have them, if J would not weare them: and thongh 
Jſayit,my hood is a faire one, as any woman weares in 
this Country, am mp gold chaine and bzaccl*ts are none of 
the woꝛſt ſo2t, and will ſhew them pou, becauſe pu ſhall 
give pour opinion upon them : and therewithall h@ ſept 
into her chamber and fetcht them fozth. Uhen her goſſip 
{aw them, he ſaid : Now beſhzewmy fingers bat theſe are 
faire ones ind=ede. And then dee you meane to weare them 
gollip « At Whitſontide (quoth ſhe ) if God ſpare me life. 
wich that well pou map weare them, ſayd her goſſip, and 
I wonld J were wozthp to be with you when pou dꝛeſſe 
your ſelſe, it hould bee ne ver the wozſe: foz pon: J would 
oꝛder the matter ſo, that yon ſhould ſet every thing about 
pour in ſuch ſoꝛt as never a gentle woman of them all ſhould 
ffaine yon, Piſtreſſe W inchcombe gave her great thanks 
W her favour, ſaping, that it (he needed her helpe, ſhe would 
be bold to ſend fo2 her. | 

Then began her goſſip to turne her tongue to another 
tune, and now to blame her fo: her great houſe kæ ping. And 
thus ſhe began: goſſip, vou are but a poung woman, and 
one that hath had no great experience of the Moꝛlo, in mx 
opinion pon are ſomething to laviſh in expenies : pardon 
me god gollip, J ſpeake but foz god wil; and becanſe Flove 
vou, 3 am the moze bold to admoniſh pon: A tell pou plaine, 
were I the miſtreſſe of ſuch a houſe, having ſuch large al⸗ 
lo wance as pou have, J would ſave 20. paund a ptre that 
pon ſpend to no purpoſe. Which way might that be ( quoth 
miſtris Winchcombe ?)Inded J confeſſe Jam but a gren 
haſwife, and one that hath had but mall triall in the wozld, 
thcrefoze J ſhould. be very glad to learne any thing that 
were foz mp husbands p:ofit, ano my commoditie Then 
lien tome quoth the : Pea tecde pour ſolkes with the beſt 
of the b&fe, and the nelt of the vheate, vic in my — 
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nion is a great overfight-neither doe Jheare of any Knighf 
in this countrie that doth it. And to ſay the truth, how were 
they able to beare that poꝛt ichich they doe, if they ſaved it 
not by ſome meanes? Come thitber, and J warant pon that 
pon ſhall ſe but hꝛowne bꝛead on the boꝛd: if it bee wheat 
and rie mingled together.it is a great matter, and the bꝛead 
bighly commended: but moſf commonly they eate either 
barlep b:ead,oz rpe mingled with peaſe, and ſuch like tour ſe 
graine : which is doabtleſſe but of (mall pꝛice, andt bere is ng 
other bꝛead alloloed, except at their owne bo2d, And in like 
manner fo: their meat, it is well knowne that neckes and 
points of bete is their oꝛdinarie fare: which becanſe it is 
commonlp leane, they ſœth there with now and then a pece 
of bacon oz pozke, uvhereby they make their pottage fat, and 
therewith dꝛive out the reſt with moꝛe content. And thus 
mult you learne to doe. And beſide that the midꝛiſtes of the 
Oren. and the cheekes, the ſheepes heads, and the gathers, 
which pou give awoy at your gate, might ſerve them well 
enough: which would be a great ſparing to your other meat, 
and by this meanes vou would ſave in the yeare much mo⸗ 
ney, whereby pou might the better maintaine your had and 
Mke gowne. Auaine, yon ſerve pour folkes with (ach ſu⸗ 
perflaities. that they ſpotle in manner as mach as they 
eate: believe mee were J their Dame, they Could have 
thinges moze ſparingly, and then they would thinke it moze 
daintie. Truſt me goſſip ( quoth Piltrefſle Winchcombe ) 
J know pour wozds in many things to be true: foz my 
folkes are ſo coꝛnę fed, that we have much adoe to pleaſe 
them in their diet: one doth ſay this is too ſalt: and another 
faith this is too groſſe, this is too freſh,and that too tat; and 
twentie fanlts they will find at "their meales J warranf 
you thep make ſuch parings of their cheeſe, and keepe 
ſach chipping of their bꝛead, that their very oztes would 
ſerve two oz thzee honeſt folkes to their dinner. And 
from whence J p2ay pou pꝛoceedes that ( quoth her Goſ- 
ſp.) but of to much plentie » But yfaith were they mp 
ler vants, A would make LY glad of the ward m_ 
2 thex 
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they caff away,anvtherenpon J dꝛink to you, and Jthanke 
vou loꝛ mp good chrere with all my heart. Much god may if 
doe you god goſſip, ſatd miſtreſſe Winchcombe 2 and IJ pꝛap 
yon then you eome this wap, let us ſæ pon, That pon ſpall 
verily quoth ſher, and ſo away ſhe went. 
After this, miſtreſſe W inc heombe toke occaſſon to give 
her folks ſhoꝛter commons, and courſer meat than they were 
wont to have: upich at length being come fo the god mans 
eare, he was very much offendedtherewith, ſaping: J wilt 
not have my people thus pincht koꝛ their viauals. ECmptte 
platters. make greedy ſtomackes, and where ſcarcity is 
kept, hunger is nouriſhed: and thetefote wife as pon love 
me, let me habe no mote of this doings. Yusband(quoth ſhe) 
A would they ſhould have enough: but it is kenne to ſaffer, 
and a ſhame to ſee the ſpoile they make: J could be very 
well content to give them their bellies full, and that vhic<h 
ts ſuffictent, but it grie ves me, to tell vou true, to ſ᷑ how cop 
they are, and the ſmaill care they have in walking of things ; 
and aſſure yon, the ſchole towne cries Game of it, and it 
bath bzed me no ſmall diſcredit fo: locking no bekter to it. 
Truft me no moꝛe, it J was not checkt in my ownehonſe a⸗ 
bout this matter, uhen my eares did burne to heare that 
was ſpoken, Who was it that checkt ther: J pꝛay the tell 
me, was it not pour old goſſip, dame daintie, miſtreſle trip + 
goe: J believe it was. My man if it wers ſhe, yon know 
He hath bene an old houſe kreper and one that hath knowne , 
the woꝛrd, and that che told me was fo2 god will. Wife 
(quoth he) would not have the to meddle with fitch light 
bzaindhnſfwtves, and fo J have told the a go many times, 
and pet J tannot get the ta leave her company. Leave her 
gompanp⸗ why husband id long as ſhe is an honeſt woman, 
why ſhould J leave her company: She never gave mer 
hurttuill caunſell in ali her life bat alwapes hathbeene ready 
to tell me things fo: my profit, though pon take it not ſo. 
well too ug Ar gan A old Berg 
| v, to ve tatight whit company J ſhould Kepe: 3 
— — Fe 
f 2 company. 
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company ketha e Alas pe ſonle, this reward the hath for 
ber god will. Zwis Ibis, che is moze your friend, than pou 
are pour owne. Well, let her be what ſhe wtil, ſaid her hus⸗ 
band: but if ſhe come any moze in mp houſe, ſhe were as 
god no. And ther eloꝛe take this fo; a warning A would ad- 
viſe yon ; and ſo a wap he went. | 


CHADP.9, 


How a Draper in Zodon, who owed ache of Newberie 
much money became banktout, whom: ache of New- 
bery found carrying a porters basket on his necke, and 
how he ſethim up againe at his own coſt, which Dra- 
perafterward became an Aldermanof London. | 


Here was one Randoll Perra Dꝛaper dwelling in 
Watling-(treete, that owed Jacke of Newberic five 
hundꝛed pounds at one time, tho in the end fell greatly to 
decay, in ſo much that he was caſt in pꝛiſon, and his wife 
with her poꝛe childꝛen turned out of doꝛes. All his creditozs 
except Winchcombe had a ſhare of his goods, ne ber relea- 
ſing him out of pzifon, ſo long as he had one penny to ſatis fie 
them. But ichen this tidings was bꝛought to Jacke of New- 
beries care, his friends counſelled him to lap his action a- 
gainſt him. Nay(quoth he) if he be not able to pay me then 
he is at libertie, he will neber be able to papꝝ me in pꝛiſon: and 
there foꝛe it were as god fo: ms to foꝛbeare my mon with ⸗ 
out troubling him, as to adde moze ſozrow to his grie bed 
heart and be never the a&re. Piſerp is troden downe by ma⸗ 
nv, and once b:onght lolo they arc ſeldom oꝛ never relte ved: 
therefo:e he ſhall reſt ſoz me tmtoucht, 4 J would to God he 
were cleare of all other mens debts, ſo that J gave him mine 
to begin the woꝛld againe. Thus lay the pwꝛe Dꝛaper a long 
time in pꝛiſon, in uhich ſpace his Mile, ubich befoze fo; 
daintine ſſe would not faule per fingers, noz turne her 
head aſide, foz feare of hurting the et ofher neckenger, was 
glad to goe about and ms buckes at the Thames = 
24 and 
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und to be a chare-woman in rich mens honſes, ber- ſoft hand 
was now hardened with - ſcouring, and in ſfead of gold 
rings upon her lillp fingers, they were now filled with 
chaps, p;ovoked by the ſharpe le and other dzudgeries. 
Atlaſf, maſter Winchcombe being (as pon heard) choſen 
againſt the Parlatment a 1Burgeſle foz the towne ol New- 
berie, and comming upto London faz the ſame purpoſe, 
then her was alighted at his Inne, he left one ol his men 
there to get a Pozter to bꝛing his trunke up to the place of 
his lodging. Peoze Randol Pert, tthich lately befoze was 
come out of pꝛiſon, having no other means of maintenance, 
became a Pozter to carry burthens from one place to ano- 
ther, having on an old ragged doublet, and a toꝛne paire of 
b:eches, with his hoſe out at the beles, and a patre of old 
bꝛoken flip ſhoes on his fet a rope about his middle in ſfead 
of a girdle, and on his bead an old greaſie cap, thich had ſo 
many holes in it, that his hatre ſtarted th:ough it: vhs aſ- 
ſone as he heard one call foz a Pozter, made anſwer 
ffraight: here maffer, vhat is it that you would have car⸗ 
ried « Barrie (quot h her) J would have this Tranke bone 
to the ſpꝛead Eagle at Jvie bzidge, Pou ſhal, maſter(quoth 
be:) but that will you give me foꝛ my paines 2 J will give 
the two pence. A penny moꝛe, and J will carrie it, ſapd the 
Pozter 2 and ſo being agred,away he went withhis bur then 
till he came to the ſpꝛead Eagle doe, there on a ſudden, 
eſpping Maſter Winchcombe ſtanding he caſt downe the 
Trunke,and ranne away as hard as ever he could, aſter 
Winchcombe wondzing what he meant thereby. canſcd 
his man to runne after him, and to fetch him againe ; but 
ichen he ſat one purſue him, he ranne then the faſter; and 
in running, here he loft one of his flip ſywes, and there an- 
other : ever loking be hinde him, like a man purſued with 
a deadly weapon, fearing every twinkling of an eye to be 
th:uſt thozow, At laſt his b:e<, being tyed but with ons 
point, vhat with the baſte he made, and the weakeneſſe of 
the thong, fell about his beles 2 uhich lo chackled him, 
that downe he fell.in the ſtrate all along, Lveating- and 
blowing, 
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blowing, de ing quite wozne out of bꝛeath: and" ſo by this 
meanes the Der ving man overtoke him, and taking him 
by the ſlevde, being as windleſſe as the other, ſtod blowing 
and pufſing a great tthile ere they could ſpeake one ta ano⸗ 
cher. Sirrah quoth the ſerving man, von muſt come to my 
maſter, pon have bꝛoken his Trunke all to p&ces, by lets 
ting it fall, O foz Gods ſake(quoth he) let me goe,foz hꝛiſts 
ſake let me goe,o2 elſe Paſter Winchcombe of Newberie 
will arreſt me, and then J am undone fo2zever. Now by this 
time jacke of Newveric had cauſed his Trunk to be carriey 
into the houſe, and then he walked along to know hat the 
matter was: but then he heard the poꝛter ſap that he would 
arreſt him, be wondꝛed greatly, and having quite fozgot Perts 
lavour, being fo greatly changed by impꝛiſonment and po⸗ 
vertte, he ſaid Mhereloze ſhould J arreſt the? tell me god 
fellow : foꝛ my owne part J know no reaſon fo: it. O Sir 
(quoth her) J would to God A knew none neither. Then 
asking him what his name was: the pee man falling 
downe on his knees, ſaid: God maſter Winchcembe 
beare with me, and caſt me not into pꝛiſom my name is Pert, 
and J doe not denie but J owe you five hundꝛed pound: pet 
fo: the love of God take pittte upon me. When. Maſter 
Winchcombe heardthis, he wondꝛed greatly at the man, 
and did much pittie his miſerie, though as yet he made it 
not knowne, ſaying : Paſſion of my heart man, thou wilt 
never pay me thus: never thinke by being a Pozter to pap 
five hundꝛed pound debt. But this hath pour pꝛodigalitie 
bꝛought pou to, pour th:iftleſfe neglecting of pour buſineſſe, 
that ſet moꝛe by your pleaſure than pour p2ofit. Then loking 
better upon him he ſaid ; What never a ſho to thy fot, hoſe 
fo thy legge, band to thy necke, no2 cap to thy head 2 
Pert this is range; but wilt thon be an honeſt man, 4 give. 
me a bil ofthyhand foꝛ my money:Pes ſir,with all my hart, 
quoth Pert. Then come to the Scriveners (quoth he) ⁊ diſ⸗ 
patch it, and J will not trouble the, Now uhen they were 
come thither, with a great many following them at 2 
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herles. maſter Winchcombe ſatd : Heareff thou Scrivener? 
this fellow muſt give mee a bill of his hand foz five hundꝛed 
pounds. J pꝛap pou make it as it ſhould be, The Scrive- 
ner looking upon the poze man, and ſ&ing him in that caſe, 
ſatd tu maſter Winchcombe: Sir, you were better to let it 
be a Bond and have ſome ſureties bound with him. Why 
Scrivener ( quoth he) doe thou thinke this is not a ſuffict- 
ent man of himſelfe foꝛ five hundzed pound Truly Sir 
(ſaid the Scrivener ) it yon thinke him ſo, you and J are of 
two minds. Ile tell the what(quoth Paſter W inchcombe) 
were it not that we are all moztall, J would fake his woꝛd 
alſone as his Bill oꝛ Bond; the honeſfte of a man is all. 
And wer in London ( quoth the Dcrivener ) do truſt bonds 
farre better than honeſty, But ftr,vhen muſt this money 
be payed? Marry Scrivener when this man is Sheriſte of 
London, At that woꝛd the @crivener « the people ſtanding 
by laughed heartily, ſaping 2 Jn truth Sir make no moze 
ador, but fozgive him, as god to dee the one as the other, 
Nay bele be mee { quoth he) not ſo : therefo2e doe as J bid 
vou. Whereupon the ©crivener made the Bill to ve patd 
when Randoll Pert was Shertffe of London, and thereun⸗ 
to ſethisowne hand foz a witneſſe, and twenty perſons moze 
that ſtd by ſet to their hands likewiſe. Then her asked 
pert what he would have foꝛ carrping his trunk. Sir (quoth 
her) Jrſhould habe thꝛæ pence, but ſeing I finde you ſo 
kind, J will take but two pence at this time. Thanks god 
Pert quoth he:but fo2 thy thze& pence, chere is thꝛæ ſhillings, 
and loke thou come to me to mozrow mozning betimes. 
Che peze man did ſo, at what time matter Winchcombe 
had pꝛobided him out of 1Burchinlatne, a faire ſute of appa⸗ 
rell, Perchant like, with a faire blacke cloak, ans all other 
things fit to the ſame : then he toke him a ſhop in Canweck 
ſtreet, and furniſht the ſame ſhop with a thouſsnd pounds 
woꝛth of cloath : by which meanes, and other favours that 
maſter W inchcombe did him, he grew againe into great 
credit, and in the end became fo wealthy, a” 

alter 
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maſfer Winchcombe libed he was choſen Wheritle, what 


time he payed five hundzed pounds every pennie, and aſter 
dyed an Alderman of the Citte. | | 


CHAP.X. 


How 7acke of Nembæies Servants were revenged of their 
Dames tattling Goſſip, 


1 — came to paſſe, when Maſter Winch 
combe was farre from home, and his Mie gong 
abꝛoad: That Piſfris many⸗ better, dame fittle tattle, 
goſſip pinte-pot, accozding to her old cuſtome came tg 
Miſtris V Vinchcombes houle, perfealy knowing of the 
good mans abſence, and little thinking the god wife was 
from home: where knocking at the gate, Tweedlec ſtept᷑ out, 
and askt who was there :? where haſtily opening the wickef, 

he ſodainely diſcovered the fall pꝛopoꝛtion of thts fonle 
beaſt, who demanded if their Piſtris were within. Whaf, 
miftris Franke (quoth he) in faith welcome: how habe pou 
done a great while? J pꝛay pou come in. Nap, J cannot ap 
quoth ſhe : Notwithſtanding, A did call to ſpeake a wo: 
o2 two with your Piſtris: I pꝛap pou fell her that J am 
here. So J will (quoth he)ſo (one as the comes in. Then 
ſaidthe Woman, what is ſhe abꝛead: Why then farewell 
good Tweedle : why, what haſte, whathaſte, miſtris Franke 
(quoth he): I pꝛay pouſtap anddzinkeere yon goe, J hopea 
cup of new Sacke will doe pour old belly no hurt: what 
quoth the )have yon new ſacke alreadie : Now by my 
honeſtie J dꝛunke none this peare, and therefoze I doe not 
greatly care tfJ take a taſte befoze J goe: and with that ſhe 
went into the wine cellar with Tweedle, where firFhe ſet 
befoze her a piece of poudzed beefe as-greene as alk: And 
then goingints the kitchen, he bzoughther a piece of roſted 
berle hat from the ſpit, ' Mo certaine of dhe Patdens a. 
the houſe and lome of the poung men. who bad long befoze 

- determined 
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determined to be revenged of this pꝛatling huswife, eame 
into the Cellar one after another, one of them bzinging a 
great piece of a gammon of Bacon in his hand: and every 
one bad miſtreſſe Franke welcome: and firlt one dꝛanke to 
her, and then another, and fo the third, the fourth, and the 
fit: ſo that Piſtreſſe Fravks bzaines wart as mellow as a 
pippin at Pichaelmas ; and ſo light, that ſitting in the Cel- 
lar ſhe thought the woꝛld ran round. They ſceing her to fall 
into merry humoꝛs, whetted her on in merriment as much 
as thep could, ſaving: miſtreſſe Frank, ſpaxe not I pꝛay pon, 
but thinke pour ſelfe as welcome as any woman in New- 
berie, fo; we have canſe to love pou, becauſe yon lobe our 
miſtris ſo well. Now J aſſure pou, quoth ihe ( liſping in her 
ſpech,her tongue waxing ſomewhat tw big foꝛ her month) 4 
love your miſtreſſe well indeed, as if ſhe were mp owne 
daughter. Nay but heare pon,quoth they, (be begins not to 
deale well with us now. No mp Lambs quoth ſhe, toby ſoz 
Becauſe quoth they, ſhe ſeekes to bar us o our allowance, 
telling our Maſter that he ſpends to much in houlekeping. 
Nay then ( quoth ſhe) pour miſtreſſe is an Aſſe, and a 
foole : and though ſhe goe in her hood, what care J: ſhe is but 
a girle to me: twittle twattle, J know what J know: Go 
to, dzinke to me. Mell Tweedle, J dꝛinke to the with all 
my heart, why thou whozeſon then wilt thou be married: 
O that A were a pong wench fo2 thy ſake:but tis no matter, 
though J be but a poze woman. ama true woman, Yang 
dogs. J have dwelt in this Towne the ſe thirtie winters. 
Why then,queth they, pon have dwelt here longer than aur 
Maſter. Pour Maſter quoth ſh&e  J knew pott Maſter 
a boy, when he was called Jacke of New berie; J Jacke, J 
knew him called plain Jacke: x pour Piſtrefle, now the is 
rich E Z am pwze, but tis no matter, J knew her a dꝛaggle 
taple girle, marke pe? But now, quoth they, the takes up⸗ 
on her luſtilp, and hath fozgot what ſhe was, Tuſh. what 
will yon have of a greene thing quoth ſher⸗ Meere J vzink 
de pon, lo long as the goes mere che lull a goſſipptng-and tis 
ng 
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maſters, though miſtreſĩe Winchcombe goe in her hood, J 
am as god as ſhe, J care not who tell it her: J ſpendaof 
mp husbands money in cherries and codlings: go to, ge to, 
JI know what J ſay well enough: J am ſare J am not 
dzank:miſfreffe Winchcombe, miſtreſſe? No Nan Winch - 
combe, will call her name, plaine Nan: what, J was a 
woman, when ſhe was ſe⸗ reverence a paltrie girle, though 
now ſhe goes in her hod and chain of gold : vhat care Jfoz 
her: am her elder, and J know moze of her tricks: nap J 
warrant pou, J know what J ſap, tis no matter, laugh at me 
and ſpare not. J am not dꝛunke J warrant : and with that 
being ſcant able to hold open her eyes, ſhe began to nodde, 
and toſpill the wine ont of the glaſſe : vhich they percet- 
ving let her alone, going ont of the cellar till Ge was ſound 
aflepe, and in the meane ſpace they deviſed how to finiſh 
this pete of knavery. At laſt thy conſented to lay her 
koꝛth at the backſive of the houſe, halle a mile off, euen at 
the foote of a tile, that whoſoever came next over might 
finde her: notwithſtanding, Tweedle ſtaped hard by to ſe 
the end of this action.At laſt comes a notable clowne from 
Greneham, taking his wap to Newbery, who comming ha⸗ 
ſcily over the ſtile fumbled at the Woman, and fell downe 
cleane ober her: bat in the farting up, ſeing it was a wo- 

man,ccyed out. alas, alas. Yow now? what is the matter 
quoth rweedlc? O quoth he here lies a dead UWloman.A 
dead woman guoth Ie edle ? thats not ſo J trow,and with 
that he tumbled her abont:bones of me quoth Tweedle, tis 
a dzunken Woman, and one of the Towne undoubtedlp: 
ſurely it is great pittie ſhe ſhonld lie here, Whyvoe yon 
know her quoth the Clowne : no not J. quoth [ weedle : 
nevertheleſſe, J will gtve ther baife agroat and take her in 
thy Basket. and carry her thꝛougbout the Tawae, and ſ 
u any body know her. en ſaid the other, let me ſee the 
monp and J will: Foz by the Pale che earnd not halte 8 
W ts quoth Tweedle - low 
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fellow put her in his basket. and ſo lifted her upon his backe. 

Now bp the maſſe ſhe ſtinkes vilely of dzinke o2 wine, 

oz ſome ching: but tell me, what ſhall I ſap, ichen J come 
into the towne, quoth he - Firſt, quoth Tweedle, J would 
have ther ſo ſwne as ever thou canſt goe to the fownes end, 
with a luſtie voyce, to cry O pes: and then ſap, vho 
knowes this woman, tho - And though poſſibly ſome will 
ſap, A know her, and J know her, pet do not thou ſet her 
pownetili thou comeſt to the market Croſle, and there 
uſe the like woꝛdes : and if anp be ſo friendly, to tell thee 
bbere Ge dwels, then juſt vefoze her dooꝛe crie fo againe: 
and if thou perfo:me this b:avely, J will give the halte a 
groat moze.Batſter Tweed: ( quoth he )J know pon well 
enough, youdwel with Maſter Winchcombe, do pon not: 
Mell, if I doe it not in the nick, give me never a pennie: 
Andfo awap he went titl he came to the Townes end, 
and there he cryes ont as boidly as any Wapitfes man, O 
pes, tho knowes this woman, who - then ſaid the dꝛunken 
woman inthe Basket her head falling firſt on one ſide, and 
then on the other ſive, Who co me, who? Thenſatd he 
againe. Who knowes this woman, who » Who co me, 
who ( quoth ſhe )? and looke how ofthe ſpake the one, Ge 
ſpake the other: ſaying ſt ill Who come, who co me, who? 
Whereat all the people in the ffriete (cell into ſuch a tangh- 
ing, that the teares ran downe againe. At laſt one made an⸗ 
iwer, ſaping : good fellow ſhe awels in the Nozth bꝛoke 
freet, a little beyond maſter. Winchcombes, The fellow 
Hearing that, goes downe thither in all haſte, and there in 
the hearing of a hundꝛed people, cries ;' Who knowos this 
woman, who: ſchereat her husband comes out, ſaping: 

Marry that doe J to well God helpe me. Then (apd the 
Clowne, ifyon know her, take her; fo: A know her not 
but foz a dzunken beaſt: and as her husband tooke her 
aut & the Basket, the gave him a found boxe on che care, 

ſaying : What you —— — | 
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were quiet, : her head cleared of theſe foggic vapours, he 

was fo aſhamed of ber-elfe, that ſhe went not fo:th of Her 
doozes a long time after ; and it any bady did ſay unta her, 
Who come, who She would be ſa mad and furious, that 
ſhe would be ready to dꝛatu her knife and to. fick them, and 
ſcold as if he ſtrobe f the beſt, game at the cucking fale. 
Moeober, her pꝛattling to Piſtreſſe Winchcombes folks 
olthetr miſtreſſe, made her on the other fide to fall out with 
her, in ſuch ſoꝛt that ſhe troubled them no moze, either with 


ber companies oꝛ her counſell. 


CH AP. XI. 


How oneof ache of Newberies maydens became a 
Ladie. 


J mong the reſt was Dix. George 
Ng Rigley,bother to Sir Edward Rig- 
| + ley,and ſundzie other,whoſe valours 
* SL farce ſurpalle their wealth : 3 0 
when peace byed a ſcarcity in their purſe,anp that thelr cre- 
dits grow weakein-the Citie, they were infazcedto ride info 
the countrie, vhere at their friends houſes they might have 
favonrable welcome, without copne a; A 
the reſt. Jacke of Newberic, that kept a table fo; all com- 


mers, was never lightly without. many ſuch gueſts: . 


they were ſure to have; bath welcome and aud 
their micth no lelle pleaſing, than their meat was plentle. 
Dir e hobing lyen long at bazd in this bꝛa ve peomans 


houſe, at length fell in liking of one of his maidens, who 


was as faire as ſhe was ſond. 
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This luſtie wench he lo allured with hope of marriage. 
that at length ſhe perlded him her love, and therewithall 
bent her thole ſtudie to woꝛke bis content: but in the end 
He ſo much contented him. that it wzonght altogether her 
owne diſcontent : to become high, the laid her ſelſe ſo low, 
chat the Knight ſaddenly fell over her, which fall became 
the riſing of her belly: but when this wanton perceived 
her ſelfe to be with child, ſhe made her maane unto the 
Knight, ſaying: 

Ah fir George, now is the time to perfozme pour pꝛomiſe, 
oꝛ to make me a ſpectacle of infamy to the whole wozld foz 
ever:in the one vou ſhal diſcharge the duty of a true Knight ; 
but in the other, ſhew pour ſelle a moſt perjured perſon : mall 
honour will it be to boaſt in the ſpople of pwze maidens, 
thoſe innocencie all good Knights ought to defend. Whyp, 
chou lend paltrie thing quoth be, commeſt thou to father 
thy baſtard upon me?; Away pe dunghill carrion, awap : 
heare you god hus wile, get pou among pour companions, 
and lap ponr litter where pouliff, but tf you trouble me any 
moe, truſt me thou ſhalt dearely abid it: and ſo bending 
his bꝛobes like the angry god of warre, he went his wares 
leaving the child bꝛeeding wench to the hazzardof her foztune, 
either god oꝛ bad, 

- - This pee maiden ſ&ing her ſelfe ſoꝛ her kindnefſe thus 
eaſt off, ſhed many teares of ſozrow foz her ſinne, inveigh- 
ing with many bitter groans, againſt the mconſtancie of 
love alluring men. And in the end, then ſhe law no other 
remedie; Gee made her caſe knowne unto her miſtre ſie: 
tho after ſhe had given her many checks and taunts, thꝛeat⸗ 
— — turne her ont of doszes, ſhe opened the matter to her 

d. 

So ſoone as he heard thereof,he made no moꝛe to doe, but 
p:eſently poaſfed ts London after fir George, t found him at 
my Lozd Admirals. What maſter Winchcombe ( quoth 
be) you are heartily welcome to London, and J thanke = 
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foz my good chere: J pꝛay von how doth pour good wife, + 
all our friends in Bark(hirc :? All well and merrte, J thanke 
vou good Sir George, quoth he: J left them in health, and 
hope they do ſo continue. And truſt me flr (quoth he)having 
earneſt occaſion to come up to talke with a bad debfer, in my 
fourney it was my chance to light in company of a gallant 
widow ta Gentlewoman ſhe is of wonderous good wealth, 
thom griflp death bereft of a kinde husband, making 
her a Widow ere ſhe had beene halle a peare a wife:her land 
ſir George, is as well wozth a hundzed pound a yeare as 
one penny, being as faire and comelp a creature as anp of 
her degree in our whole country: Now fir, this is the woꝛſt; 
by the reaſon that ſhe doubts her ſelfe to be with child, he 
hath vowed not to marry. theſe.xit. moneths ; but becauſe 
I with pou well; and the Gentlewoman no hurt, J came 
of purpoſe from my buſine ſſe to tell pon thereof: Now fir 
George, if pon thinke her a fit wife fo2 pou, ride to her, wa 
ber, winne her, and wed her. J thanke pon good Paſter 
Winchcombe ( quoth he )foz pour favour ever toward me: 
and gladly would J ſe this young Widow if J wilt there: 
Sher dwcls not halfe a mile from my houſe, quoth Maſter 
Wincheombe, and Jcan ſend foz her. at.any time if pon 
pleaſe. 

DirGeorge bearing this, thought it was not beit to 
come there, fearing Joane would father a child upon him, 
and therefo:e ſaid, hee had no leaſure to come from mp 
Lo2d2 But, quoth he, would J might ſee her in London, 
on the condition it coſt me twenty nobles : Tuch, ſir George 
( quoth Paſfer Winchcombe ) delay in love ts t ous, 
and he that wil! wa a Widow, muſt take time by the foze= 
locke, and ſuffer none other to ſtep befoze him, leſt har 
leape without the Widows love. Notwithſtanding, firing. 
now J bave toulde you of it, 4 will take my gelding and 
get mee homo, if A heare ofher comming to London, J wil 
fend yon wozd, o perhaps come my ſelie: till n 
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good fir George. Thus parted Maker Wincheombe from 
the knight: and being come home, in ſhoꝛt time he got a faire 
Tottetie gowne, and a french hood foꝛ his maide ſaying: 
Come ye dzab,J mut be late to cover a foule fault with a 
faire gurment, yet all will not hide your great belly: but if 
finde meanes to make you a Leiby, (chat wilt thon ſoy 
then: O Paffer ( quoth ſhe ) J ſhall be bound while J live 
fo p:ap fox por, Come then minion (quoth her milktts ) and 
put yon dn thts gown x trench hov: ſoꝛ Teing you have lien 
with Knight, von mut nads ber a gentlewoman: the 
maid did ſo, and being thus attired; ſhe was ſet on a faire 
gelding, xd a couple of men ſent with her tip to London: 
and being well inffructed by her maſter and dame that ſhe 
-Honkddo,- che toke her fourney to the Citie in the Cerme 
time, and lodged at the Bell in the Strand: and miffrefe 
Loveleſſe mult be her name, fo; ſo her Paſter had warned 
her to call her ſelſe: neither did the men that waitedon her, 
know the contrary, fo: Paſter Winchcombe had bozrowed 
them or their Paſter, to wait upon a friend of his to Lon- 
don, ſcho could not ſpare any of his owne ſervants :- at that 
time notwithſtanding they were appointed, foꝛ the Gentle- 
womans credit, to ſay they were her owne men. This be- 
ing done, Paſter Winchcombe ſent fir George a Letter, 
chat the Gentle woman vhich he told him ol, was now in 
London, lping at the Bell in the Strand, having great buft- 
nelle at the Terme. | 

With which newes Sir Georges heart was on fire till 
ſuch time as he might ſpeake with her: thz& o2 foure times 
"went he thither, and fill cher would not be ſpoken withall : 
the which. cloke kerping of her ſelle, made him the moze 
_earneft in his ſuite. ' | 

At length he watcht her ſo narrowly, chat finding her 

going fozth in an evening, her followed her btn 
one man befoze, and another behinde: carry 
Fatelp gate in the ffret,itv;ove bim into the 
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king ol her, being the moze urged lo utter his minde. And 
kwdenly ſtepping befozeher, he thus laluted her. Gentle⸗ 
woman God ſave pon, J have often bene at pour lodgine, 
and could never finde you at leiſure. Why ur, quoch ſht e 
( cotmterfeiting her naturall ſpech) have pou any buſtneſſe 
with me! xc s fatre Widow, quoth hee; as ou are a clyent 
to the law, ſo am J a ſutoʒ foz your lobe: and may J finds 
pon ſo favonrable to let me plead my owne caſe at the bar 
of your beauty, I doubt not but to untold ſo true a tale as A 
truſt will canſe you to give ſentenes on my ſide, Bon are 
rodeo — my otwne part x 
know you not; ne n caſe of love, J will be ns 
let to your ſate, though perhaps J helpe you little therein, 
And therefoze Str, if it pleaſe pon to give attendance at my 
lodging, upon mp returne from the Temple, you ſhall 
know moze of my mind, and fo they parted. Sir George 
recciving hereby ſome hope of good happe, ffayed foz bis 
. deare at her lodging dooze: hom at her comming the 
* friendly greted, ſaping: Surely Sir, pour diligence is 
moze thanthe p2ofit yon ſhall get thereby: but J pꝛay pou 
tow ſhall Jcall pour name : George Regly ( quothhe ) X 
am called, and foz ſome ſmall deſerts 3 was knighted in 
France, Why then Sir George ( quoth the ) J have done 
pon to much wzong to make you thus dance attendance 
on mp wo:thleffeperſon. But let me beſo bold to requeſt 
pou to tell me, how pon came to know me: foz my owne 
part A cannot remember that eder J ſaw pon befoze. Pts 
ſfrts Love leſſe (ſayd Str George) J am well acquainted 
with a good neighbour of pours, called Paſter Winch- 
combe, tho is my very god friend, and to ſap the truch 
pou were commended unto me by him. Truly fir George, 
ſapd the, pou are ſa much the better welcome: | 
leſſe, J have made a vow not to lobe any man foz this 
twel de moneths ſpace. And therfoze Sir, till then J would 
wich yon totrouble your ſelle X ta this —— 
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that time be expired: and then if J finde pou be not intan⸗ 
gled to any other, and that by triall J finde out the truch of 
yonrlohe, foz Paſter Winchcombes ſake pour welcome 
hall be as godas any other Gentlemans whatſoever, 

Dir George having received this anſwer was wonde- 
rous woe, curſing the day that ever he medled with Joane, 
thoſe time of deliverance would come long befoze a 
twelve Poneth were expired to his utter ame, and over- 
thꝛob ot bis good foztune : foz by that meanes ſhould her 
have maſter Winchcombe his enemie, and there wit hall 
the loſſe of this faire Gent lewoman. Wherefoze to pꝛebent 
this milchiefe he ſent a Letter in all haſte to maſter Winch- 
combexequeſting him moſt earneftly to come up to London, 
by thole perſwaſton her d fraight to finiſh the 
marriage. Paſter Winchcombe fulfilledhis requeſt, and 
thenpzeſently was the marriage ſolemnized at the Tower 
of London, in pꝛeſence of many Gentlemen of Sir 
Georges friends. But when hee found it was Joane 
khom hee had gotten with child, ha fretted and fumed, 
flampt and ffar'd like a divell. Thy ( quoth P. Winch- 
combe jichat neds all this Came pou to my table to make 
m matde pour ffrumpet # had pouno mans Honſe to dif- 
bono: but mines Sir, J would you ſhould well know, that 3 
account the poꝛeſt wench in mp houſe too god to be your 
vhoze,were pou ten knights : and ſ&ing pou toke pleaſure 
in making her your wanton, take it no ſcozne to make 
her pour wile: and uſe her well tez0; you hall heate of it. 
And hold ther Joane ( quoth be) there is a huadzed pounds 
fo: thee: And let him not ſay thon comſt to him a begger. 
Dir George ſing this, and wit hall caffing in his mind 
what a friend Paſter Winchcombe might be to him, ta⸗ 
king his wife by the hand gave her a loving kiſſe and Pa⸗ 
fer Winchcombe great thankes. Wherenpon be willed 
him foz- tipo peares ſpace to take his diet and his Ladies at 


his bouſe dic the Knight accepting rove rab: with 
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his wife to Newberie. Then did the Miſtris make cnrtfle 
to the Paid, ſaying: vou are welcome Padam, giving her 
the upper hand in all places. And thus they libed afterward 
in great ſoy: and our King, bearing how Jacke had matcht 
fir George laughing heartily thereat, gave him a 
living fo; ever, the better to maintaine 
my Lady his Mite. 
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